






■s AFTER 
Midnight, 
TWITCH, 


TWITCH 

WILLIAMS 

Lines TO 
THINK OF 
HIMSELF AS 
A MAN OF 
REASON. 


KNOW 


ORDINARILY, HE'S 
NOT THE TYPE OF 
MAN WHO STANDS 
ON ROOFTOPS IN 
THE DEAD OF 
^ NIGHT, WAITING 
S\ FOR PHANTOMS 


HtiY/T- 


HE BELIEVES 
IN A WELL- 
ORDERED 
UNIVERSE 
WHERE A 
MAN CAN 
CHART THE 
COURSE OF 
HIS L IFE 
GUIDED BY 
WELL- FIXED 
STARS: 
HONOR. 
JUSTICE. 
FAMILY. 


SO HE'S LATE 


I KNOW 


r YOU SURE 
THIS IS WHERE 
HE SAID TO 
V MEET? ^ 


E NO, I'M NOT ~ 
SURF. THE MESSAGE 
SAID "MIDNIGHT, " 
THAT'S ALL. I'M ONLY 
GUESSING HE 
MEANT HERE,^ 


r YEAH. ^ 
SEE... THING 
IS.,. IT'S 

after mid- 

L. NIGHT,,, > 


I KNOW. 

I{ AFTER MIDNIGHT. 
^^LATE. GOT IT. 

r iw JUSr^TP^Sn 

SAY1N . J X 


BUT THINGS HAVEN'T BEEN 
ORDINARY IN HIS L IFE 
FOR QUITE SOME TIME. 
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WELL SAM f 
I HEARD YOU 
THE F5R5T-' ( 




THE DULL RATTLE OF HELL- rORGED 
CHAWS. THE DEEP BASSO RUMBLING OF 
THE MUFFLED VOICE STARTLE HIM 


nS BEEN YEARS SINCE 
WILL I A MS AND HfS PA RTME&, 
SAM &URKE, FIRST EN- 
COUNTERED THE MYSTERIOUS 
BEING WHO CALLS 

HIMSELF SPAWN, 


FQGGlVB 
I Yf. I WA^ 

oetAINfa 


EVERY TIME HE 5EE$ 
HIM, ST SENDS CHILLS 
DOWN HIS SPINE, HE 
LOOK'S AT THE BLACK 
AND CRIMSON FIGURE 
THAT STANDS BEFORE 
HIM AND WONDERS.,, 


WHO IS HE? WHAT IS 
HE? WHAT DARK 
SECRETS LIE HIDDEN 
IN THE SHADOWY 
FOLDS OF THAT 
BLOOD RED CLOAK? 


SPAWN 

HELLO 


" HEY, BIG GUY! ~ 
check it out. YOU 
wanted answers, we 
V. GOT YOU ANSWERS, j 


SHOW 

HIM, 

ZAB. 


NEY 
□ DDES, 
WFIAT'S 
UP? 


fyi Ait' 
WE'ftE 
HOT ALL 
t wm. 


And Most 
OF ALL, HE 
WONDERS, 
CAN HE 
HELP ME? 


NOTHIN 
UP MY 

SLEEVE- 


r WHAT DID ■ 
NIYD OUT? 

DO YOU 
KNOW WH AT 
HAPPENED TO 
V MY BOY? j 
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WHAT 

THE 

HELL? 


r YOU TWO' N, 
FREEZE! NXP.D.! 
YOU HAVE THE RIGHT 
TO REGAIN , 
S SILENT,. A 


^ OKAY I 
WHATEVER YOU 
SAY, KOJAK, . 


r FOUND HIM 
IN A BOWERY N 
DUMPSTER. STILL 
PRETTY FRESH. 
HAD SOME PRETTY 
INTERESTING 
k THINGS TO / 
^ SAY. VO 


DIDN'T 
YOU NOW 
BUDDY? 
HUH? 


J KNEW 
, HIM- 


- f Ail tu^htAL^ 
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THAT'S ^ 
' POSSIBLE. HE 
WORKED FOR THE 
HALOS FOR A SPELL 
THAT WAS BEFORE - 
► WELL, HE'LL TELL , 
YOU, 


ALL RIGHT, T 
PAL. START 
TALKING. WE 
DON'T HAVE 
ALL DAY, YOU 
t KNOW. J 


COME ON 
SPILL IT! 


" WHAT ARE ^ 
YOU DOING, KhL? 
YOU TRYING TO 
MAKE ME LOOK 
LIKE A 

Tw CHUMP? ^ 


r OKAY. 1 
YOU WANT 


Iff TO PL AY IT 


that way? 

FINE BY 
tk ME. a 
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WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU 


I DON'T HAVE ENOUGH 
PROBLEMS WITHOUT 
YOU LIGHTING MY 
. HEAD ON 


r QUIT ^ 
YOUR 1 
WHINING. 
TOUGH GUY. 
YOU BROUGHT 
IT ON YOUR- , 
V SELF. / 


r YEAH, 1 
BUT JESUS . 
YOU DIDN'T 
HAVE TO 
TORCH 
V ME. > 


HE... 

HE 

TALKED 


WHAT THE " 
HELL ARE YOU 
LOOKING AT, 

. tubby? . 
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AiAX WILLIAMS 

FEELS L IKE HELL . 
HIS STOMACH IS 
KNOTTED INTO A 
TIGHT LITTLE 
BALL, HIS BLOOD 
BURNS LIKE 
BATTERY ACID 
IN HIS VEINS. 


MAX,.. 
BABY,., 
ARE YOU 
OKAY? 


THE GIRL’S NAME IS DAWN. MAY 
met her at the arcade a 

COUPL E WEEKS BACK. EVER 
SINCE, IT'S LIKE HE CANT live 
WITHOUT HER. 


r DEAR > 
LORD, 
THIS ISN'T 
RICH 7... , 


L IKE HE'S A JUNKIE AND 
SHE'S HIS DRUG OF CHOICE 


r SOME ^ 
f BIRTHS ” 
ARE MORE 
DIFFICULT 
THAN OTHERS. 
I'M SORRY. BUT 
IT'LL BE OKAY IN 
, THE END. 1 . 

Vpromise. / 


NO MAX. T 
YOU'RE NOT 
DYING. YOU'RE 

BEING BORN 
. AGAIN, s 


Olt GOD.,. 

I THINK I'M 
DYING. 


r MAX, 
CAN YOU 
HEAR ME? 
MAX? 


! '.v-' 


v f 1 

" ' 

fc-. . - 1 y.. -..j 




DAWN,,.? 
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DAWN.. 
WHERE 
AM I? 


MAX WILLIAMS 
STARES INTO 
COL D GLOOM, ms 
EYES SLOWLY 
ADJUSTING TO 
THE DIM LIGHT. 


WOULD HAVE 
L. COME. A 


STHL FEVERISH, 
ANY ICY CHILL 
GRIPS HIS 
CHEST LIKE A 
BEAR TRAP, 
FOR THE FIRST 
TIME SINCE HE 
RAN AWAY, MAX 
WISHES HE WAS 
HOME AGAIN. 


YOU'RE 
SAFE, MAX 
YOU'RE 
WELCOME 
t HERE. 


HOME IN HIS 
BED, WAKING 
FROM A 
STRANGE AND 
TERRIBLE 
DREAM. 


r WHO 
ARE 
THOSE 
^PEOPLE? 

WHAT 'SI 
WRONG 
WITH 
THEM? A 


NOTHING' S 

WRONG WITH 
THEM, MAX. 


THEY'RE MY 

FAMILY. 
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V TO GET ^■1! 
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K HEY' > 
DEAD MEAT' 

I KNOW YOU. 
STILL GOT 
THAT HICKEY 
I LEFT 

V YOU? V 


ME ENDING UP LIKE THIS. 
WELL, IT S NOTHING 
COMPARED TO WHAT THEY 
vHAVE PLANNED FOR 

YOU, <T 


COME ONi ^ 
QUIT DICKIN AROUND 
JUST TELL HIM WHAT 
YOU TOLD ME. TELL 
HIM ABOUT THE 
V KINGDOM. ^ 


m y r ^ OU. CHRIST. 1 
' 1 SHOULD HAVE RAN 

OFF TO SOME DARK HOLE 
IN SOUTH AMERICA WHEN T 
HAD THE CHANCE. THEY'RE 
V MAD. EYERY LAST > 
ONE OF THEM . 


fx me, I'M A x 

7 Nice normal \ 

VAMPIRE. GOT BIT. 
LOST MY SOUL. BECAME 
A CREATURE OF THE 
NIGHT. BUT THESE GL’YS, 
THEY'RE FANATICS, 
v BELIEVE THEY ARE . 

V THE CHOSEN /■ 

ONES, " <, 

V — — THIS Y 

X 7 GOES v 

| BACK A I 
\ LONG j 
\ WAY,.. J 


r BET YOU THINK 
THIS IS AWFULLY funny. 
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*1 HIS IS THE 
GOSPEL 
ACCORDING TO 

SfMON PURE: 


"THE TRAVELER FIRST APPEARED FROM THE DESERT OUT- 
SIDE OF GALILEE. A TERRIBLE SANDSTORM HAD RAGED FOR 
WEEKS, AND THE TRAVELER SOUGHT SHELTER. 


"MANY TURNED 
HIM AWAY. 


i 'but a kindly merchant, whose 

FORTUNE WAS LOST WHEN 1 HIS CARAVAN 
WAS SWALLOWED UP BY THE SANDS, 
INVITED THE TRAVELER INTO HIS HOME 


"HE GAVE HIM WHAT HOSPITALITY 

he Could spare, and the traveler 

OFFERED HIM A GIFT IN RETURN. 


"HE PRODUCED 
A CHALICE, 

Seemingly 

FROM THIN AIR 
AND OFFERED 
IT TO HIS HOST. 


" 'HE WHO DRINKS OF MY 
Ct/P SHA LL HAVE L !FE 
EVERLASTING/ THE 
TRAVELER SAID. 
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"TALES OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
WANDERER BLOOMED LIKE 
DESERT SAGE. HE COULD 
PERFORM MIRACLES, 

IT WAS SAID. 


"WALK ON WATER, GO LONG PEROtDS WITHOUT FOOD 
OR DRINK. SOON HE HAD MANY FOLLOWERS. 
DISCIPLES WHO HEEDED HIS EVERY WORD 


"BUT THEY WERE SHUNNED 
WHEREVER THEY WENT, 
called devils and BLASPHEMERS 
AND FORCED TO FLEE VILLAGE 
AFTER VILLAGE, 


"THE TRAVELER TOLD THEM, 'WE ARE BOUND BY NO LAND, 
FOR WE CARRY OUR KINGDOM WITH US. WHEREVER 
WE ARE GATHERED, THERE SHALL OUR GLORY BE. ' 
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"After many years of 

WANDERING, the TIME 
came WHEN THE TRAVELER 
SAID THAT HE HAD TO 
GO AWAY. 


" BEFORE HE LEFT, HE AND HIS TWELVE 
DEAREST DISCIPLES GATHERED IN AN 
OLIVE GROVE FOR ONE LAST FEAST. 


"HE TOLD HIS 
FOLLOWERS THAT HE 
WOULD LIVE ON INSIDE 
THEM. HE THFN 
PASSED AROUND A 
BOWL OF WINE AND 
BADE EACH OF HIS 
COMRADES TO DRINK. 


'ZfJJS <$ MY BLOOD, J HE SAID, 'THE BLOOD OF OUR 

‘rPnfuttil-, HE WHO UR INKS OF IT SHALL NOT DIE, 
BUT HAVE life FOREVFR in my KtNnnnAj ' » 












^ I DON'T ’ 

UNDERSTAND* 
WHAT 5 HAPPENING 
^ TO ME? ^ 


W I TOLD YOU. 

YOU'RE BEING 
reborn. BORN 
AGAIN INTO A 
BETTER, MORE 
l BEAUTIFUL 
^ LIFE* j 


YOU'VE 
DRUGGED ME, 

OR POISONED ME OR 
something.^ HOW 
COULD YOU DO THIS TO 
. ME? I TRUSTED 

YOU. ^ 


because i 

r FOR YOU; MAX, 

I WANTED YOU TO BE 
SAVED. YOU HAVE A GOOD 
HEART* I DON'T WANT 
^ YOU TO BE LEFT , 
BEHIND, ^ 


Tji.- 1 


THIS IS 
TOO MUCH. N 
I CANT HAN DIE 
THIS. I JUST 
WANT TO SO. 

I JUST WANT 

to eo a 

k HOME. ^ 


gW5 


fejSy*) 

ls>i . J 


YOU'RE 
ONE OF 
US NOW, 
MAX. . 


"HOME " 

► ISN'T GOING 
TO BE AROUND 
VERY MUCH LONGER, 
I'M AFRAID, THIS 
IS YOUR NEW HOME 
. MAX. THIS IS 
L WHERE YOU A 
TV BELONG. ^ 











"OVER THE CENTURIES. THE CHILDREN OF THE 
KINGDOM GREW IN NUMBER. CAST LIKE SEEDS 
IN THE WIND, THEY SPREAD ACROSS THE 
FACE OF THE WORLD. 


"THROUGHOUT EUROPE -. ASIA.., COLONIAL AMERICA,.. 
THEY WERE FEARED AND PERSECUTED. CALLED NAMES 
LIKE 'UNDFAD.. ' 'WAMPYR... ' VAMPIRE... ' 


if’ ' ■.'W--' 


“WHEN THEY WERE CAUGHT, THEY 
WERE BURNED AT THE POST OR 
HAD STAKES DRIVEN THROUGH THEIR 
HEARTS, CURSING REVENGE WITH 
THEIR DYING BREATHS. 


"STILL THEY FLOURISHED, MEETING IN SECRET IN 
THE ALLEYWAYS AND GHETTOS Of OLD WORLD CITIES 
IDENTIFYING EACH OTHER WITH SECRET SIGNS,.. 


"RECRUITING NEW MEMBERS, CONCEALING 
THEIR PRESENCE. REACHING OUT TO THE 
LONELY.,. THE DESPERATE,,. THE OUTCAST,,, 
GROWING IN STRENGTH,,* 


"WAITING FOR THH TIME TO COME WHEN THEY 
WOULD RISE UPAS GODS CHOSBN RACB, AND 
INHERIT A WORLD THAT WAS RIGHTFULLY THEIRS, " 

















HATE TO 

f TELL YOU, ^ 

r LADS, BUT IT > 
LOOKS LIKE TIME 
IS DAMN WELL 
NIGH. THERES 
GOING TO BE SOME 
SERIOUS BLOOD- 
, SHED IN THE , 
k COMING / 

^ DAYS. / . 


r THAT'S 
INSANE. THAT 
STORY CAN'T 
w BE TRUE. > 


/Right, and X /r,®®! ' 

MY ROTTING, \ ffB 1»i| 

SEVERED HEAD \ ■■\W; 

CAN'T POSSIBLY li 

BE HAVING THIS GET A ^IS 
CONVERSATION CLUE, FAT T 
V WrtH YOU. MAN. IT DOESN'T 

^ — 1 MATTER IF IT'S 

S TRUE. WHAT 
\ MATTERS IS THEY 
\ ae ue ye its a 
X TRUE. jm 


IT'S SIMON'S MAD X 
SCHEME. THEY'VE BEEN > 

gathering here FOR THE 

PAST SEVERAL MONTHS. A FEW 
AT FIRST THEN.,. I DON'T 
X KNOW. HUNDREDS? X^ 


/ THEY'RE X 
r WAITING FOR \ 

THE NIGHT OFTHE\ 
CLEANSING. THEY ■■ 
PLAN TO RID THIS 
CITY OF ALL WHICH 
V UNCLEAN / MEANS 
X. SOULS. / prettymuch 

^ — - — n EVERYONE 

V WHO ISN'T 
\ ONE OF 
/X THEM . A 


X^ THEY'VE ALREADY^^ 
STARTED. STRINGING 
UP CORPSES, ATTRACTING 
ATTENTION. TRYING TO GET 
YOU FOOL MORTALS TO 

Y THINK about your ^ 
FATE . 


W IT WILL BE N 
r A WARNING TO 
THE ENTIRE 
WORLD. REPENT 
AND JOIN THEIR 
NUMBERS, 

OR FACE 
V EXTINCTION. . 


X but not too 

MUCH, MIND YOU 
SIMON WANTS A 
. BLOOD BATH. ^ 


X^ WHAT 
C YOU'VE SEEN \ 
IS JUST THE 1 
BEGINNING. A 
DROP IN THE BLOODY 
OCEAN, THERE'S , 
V MUCH WORSE A 
X TO COME, / 


isktu 


X COULD ^ 
BE ANY- ^ 
WHERE. THEY 
MIGHT AS WELL 
BE INVISIBLE. 
COULD BE RIGHT 
UNDER OUR 
NOSES AS WE 
SPEAK. I DON'T, 
V KNOW. A 


Y WHERE N 
ARE THEY? 
THEY MUST 
BE HIDING 
SOMEWHERE 
THEY MUST 
, HAVE A 
\ BASE. / 
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thank 

YOU, HONEY. 
DINNER WAS 

pep peer. 


BETH AND ARCHIE 
WELLER DON'T GO 
OUT MUCH ANY- 
MORE. SIX YEARS 
AGO , SHE SPENT 
A MONTH IN THE 
HOSPITAL APTER 
BEING MUGGED. 


TOWN IS GOING TO THE DOGS, THEY 
SAID, can t even step out your front 
DOOR. FORA WHILE, THEY TALKED 
ABOUT LEAVING THE CITY ALTOGETHER . 




9U T TONIGH T WAS BE TH 'S BIRTH DA Y, 
AND ARCHIE SAID HE WANTED TO 
TREAT HER TO A NIGHT ON THE TOWN. 
JUST L IKE THE Ot D DAYS. 


HE TOOK HER TO A 
RESTAURANT THEY 
BOTH LOVED. AN OLD 
ITALIAN JOINT THAT 
SERVES PIZZA THE 
WAY ARCHIE LIKES 
IT, WITH CRUST 
THIN AS PAPER. 


r 




j 

■ 

1 

| 

1 

i 


THE PLACE HADN'T CHANGED. 
THE MANAGER EVEN REMEM- 
BERED THEM. THEN ALL THEIR 
CLOSE FRIENDS SHOWED UP ' 
AND THREW BETH A 
SURPRISE PARTY. 


ARCHIE EVEN WORE THE 
STUPID PARTY HAT 
Wt THOUT COMPL A !NT. 
IT WAS PERFECT. 


jr vl' TSi/ * v • 

M 1 v&M h .. /, 


WAITING FOR THE 
SUBWAY CAR, THEY 
NO LONGER FEAR 
THE CITY. IT IS A 
GOOD PL ACE, 
THEY’VE DECIDED. 
CAN'T LET A FEW 
BAD APPL ES RUIN 
IT FOR EVERYONE. 





BETH WELLER 
WILL NEVER 
TOUCH ANOTHER 
PIECE OF CAKE 
AS LONG AS 
SHE LIVES. 


ITS TASTE MIKED, 
NOWAND FOREVER 
IN HER MIND, WITH 
TUB ACRID 81 L E AND 
PENNE MARtNARA 
THA T COMES 
HURTL ING UP 
HER THROAT. 


" FOR THE GLORY OF 
THE KINGDOM. " 


Across town 
this is THE 

PLACE... 
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WHAT kind of 


— — 

animals could 



HAVE DONE THIS? SIX 



SIM PL E WORDS ARE 



WRITTEN ON THE 

5 ; 


WALL OF THE SUB WA Y 



CAR, SCRAWLED IN 



STILL- WARM BLOOD . 
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SOME IMPOSSIBLE 
STRUCTURE STRE TCHtNG 
UP TO BRIGHT HEAVEN 
THA T FL ICKERS AND 
BLINKS HALF AN 
INSTANT OUT OF STEP 
WITH MORTAL TIME. 


THERE 

IT IS. 


SPAWN 
GATHERS HIS 
STRENGTH— 


#*?•• — HIS CHEST 
■f*A EXPANDING LIKE 
A BELLOWS- - 


-- REACHING INTO 
THE VERY HEART 
OF HIMSELF -- 


- - TO HIS 
DEEPEST 
RESERVES 
OF POWER 


HE 

PAUSES 

FOR A 

MOMENT, 

A CALM 

BEFORE 

THE 

STORM. 
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THIS DESERTED QL D 
WAREHOUSE ON THE 
DOCKS. BUT THERE IS 
SOMETHING ELSE . 
SOMETHING HEAL MOST 
MISSED THE FIRST TIME. 
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AND THEN," HE 
UNL BASHES THE VERY 

FURY^FH&LL. 


HE POURS EVERYTHING HE 
HAS INTO THE ONSLAUGHT, 

A TORRENT OF PURE HELL- 
PIKE THAT COULD MELT THE 
GATES Of St. PETER HfMSEl F. 


THE BLAST 
LIGHTS UP 
THE NIGHT 
SKY ifKE 
SOME AL iEN 
SUN . 


m z/ 


THEN , 


NOTHING. 


NOT A 
scratch 














THEY APPEAR 
OUT OP NOWHERE, 
BANSHEE SWIFT 
AND THIRSTING 
FOR BLOOD. 


THEY ARE IMPOSSIBLY 
FAST AND UNIMAGINABL Y 
STRONG. THEY BOMBARD 
HIM LIKE LOCUSTS, LIKE AN 
OLD TESTAMENT PLAGUE. 


r BUT 
YOU 
CAN'T 
BLOW 
OUR 
HOUSE 
.DOWN! 


THEY 

ATTACK WITH 
ALL THE 
BRASHNESS 
AND FOLLY 
OF YOUTH, 










FOR ALL THEIR 
POWER, THEY 
A RE CHILDREN. 
UNTRAINED AND 
UNDISCIPLINED. 


THEY HAVE STRENGTH 
AND SPEED AND THEY 
HAVE NUMBERS, BUT 
THAT IS ALL. 


AGAINST 
SPA WN, 
THAT ISN'T 
ENOUGH. 




-.1 


MY 

FRIEND 











YOU A"RE 
EARLY. 







? TO BE 

f CONTINUED 
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BENEATH HIS HAND, 
SPAWN CAN FEEL THE 
ANCIENT HUM OF THE 
WORLD. MILES BELOW, 
THE PILLARS OF THE 
EARTH SHIFT AND 

GROAN. 


NIGHT OF 
CL BANSING 
IS NEARLY 


THE FINAL 
STAND BETWEEN 
THOSE REBORN 
TO THE LIGHT, AND 
THOSE WHO ARE 
LOST TO THE 

darkness... 


WHEN 

THE 

STREETS OF 
THIS FILTH - 
RIDDEN city 
WILL BE 
AWASH WITH 
THE BLOOD 
OF THE 
WICKED... 


AND IN THE 
BLOODSTAINED 
DAWN THAT 
WILL FOLLOW, 
PARADISE 
shall begin 
AGAIN... 


IT WILL 
BE A 

GREAT AND 
GLORIOUS 
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PJTY 

YOU WILL 
NOT LIVE TO 
SEE IT. 




JHFY STEP OUT 
FROM A HONORED 
SHADOWED CORNERS* 
STAR i NO THROUGH 
THE GLOOM WITH 

coal- dark eyes. 


THEY SNARL 
AND HISS LIKE 
RABID BEASTS, 
LEAN AND 
RAVENOUS 
AND READY 
TO FEED 











W LOOK AT ^ 
f US, CREATURE. 1 
WE ARE THE 
FUTURE, THE 
KINGDOM OF GOD 
IS SPREAD UPON 
THE EARTH , 

. THOUGH MEN 
V DO NOT SEE A 


W YOU \ 
KNEEL LIKE 
A LOWLY SLAVE 
HELLSPAWN. 

I TRUST YOU 
ARE NOT 

. expecting 
L MERCY, y 


Y OUR 
JUDGMENT 
IS FINAL. 
THERE IS NO 
ESCAPING 
S IT. j 


BENEATH HIS HAND , 
SPAWN CAN FEEL THE 
ANCIENT HUM OF THE 
WORLD. MILES BELOW, 
THE PILLARS OF THE 
EARTH SHIFT AND 
GROAN. 
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W YOU ^ 
CAN'T RUN 
FROM US. 
OUR NUMBERS 
ARE LEGION. 
WE ARE TOO 
V STRONG, yi 


IT MOVES IN SLOW WAVES, LIKE 
RIPPLES ACROSS A POND. GENTLE 
ASA SIGH AT FIRST, / T GROWS 
TO A BANSHEE HOWL. 


SIMON 

LOOK! 


WHAT? 
WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING?' 


BLOWING 
YOU POWl'l 


and 

CRASHES 
DOWN 
WITH A 
THOUSAND 
THUNDERS. 





THE COLD STING 
OF WATER, THE 
TIDAL PULL OF 
WAVES STUNS 
THEM, BUT ONLY 
FOR A MOMENT. 


TUMBLING IN THE 
COLD DARK VOID, 
SIMON PURE i — 
MUTTERS AN , 
INAUDI8L E 
CURSE. 


DISORIENTED, 
THEY WRITHE 

Against the 

TORRENT. THEY 
STRUGGLE 
VAINLY AGAINST 
THE WEIGHT 
OF THE SEA. 


SPAWNS CHAINS SNAKE OUT 
FROM HIS CHEST, SERPENTS 
IN SEARCH OF PREY. 


HIS CLOAK BILLOWS 
AND EXPANDS, 
SPREADING LIKE BLOOD 
ON FRESH LINEN, A 
MONSTROUS NET 
GATHERING A 
POISONOUS HARVEST. 






SIMON PURE 
RAINS BLOWS 
UPON THE 
CHAINS THAT 
HOC D HIM, 
BUT HIS 
MOVEMENTS 
ARE I 
SLUGGISH. I 


BODIES 
FLAIL AND 
TWIST, L UNGS 
PIERCED B Y 
HOT NEEDL ES. 
DESPERATE 
FOR AIR. 


SPAWN 

PULLS 

them 

DOWN. 
DOWN 
TO THE 
SEA 
FLOOR. 


ENERGY 
SURGES 
THROUGH 
THE CHAINS, 
THROUGH 
THE VEINS 
OF SPAWN'S 
CLOAK. 
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SIMON PURS 
WATCHES IN 
HORROR AS HIS 
BROTHERS- IN- 
BLOOD POP 
AND BURST 
l IKE JUNE 
BUGS ON A 
HOT STOVE. 


HE MAKES ONE LAST 
DESPERATE ATTEMPT 
TO FREE HIMSELF. 


THIS TIME, 
HE DOES 
NOT AIM 
FOR HIS 
SHACKLES 














r I'M so^ 

SORRY. 
BUT WANT 
YOU TO 
KNOW 
THAT,., 
t DAD.,- a 


DAD.,? 
DAD, IT S 
, ME. „ 


r I NEVER ^ 

dreamed ti 

WOULD END 
UP THIS WAY* 
I JUST,,. 

J DON'T KNOW 
,..I WAS 
MAD- ^ 


HELLO, r ? 


it 3 me, 
MAK. I'M 
SORRY. 


BUT I 
NEVER 
MEANT 
TO HURT 
. YOU. 


r I M ^ 

SORRY I 
PUT YOU 
through 
t THfS* j 


r IT'S TOO ^ 
LATE, DAD. 

1 KNOW IT. 

I JUST 
WANTED ,, I 
JUST WANTED 
TO SAY... 

L ok, GOD. A 


MAXJ. 


SON.,.? 

SON, 

WHERE ARE 
YOU ? TEL L ME 
INHERE YOU 
ARE AND I'LL 
COME GET 


SON,.. 

DON’T 

GO! 


r 1 JUST 
WANTED TO 
SAY, I'M 

SORRY. IT'S 
NOT YOUR 
FAULT. IT S 
_ MINE, 















WE KNOW ^ 
ALL ABOUT YOUR 
FRIEND. HE'S NO 
MATCH FOR US. EVEN 
^ HE KNOWS IT. ^ 

llr I HAVE^( 

TO GO 

i' l '» N OW. YOU 
KNOW.. I 
I D/ON r HAVE 

^ to let him 

F^VA SAY GOOD - 

A bye. a 


r YOU DON'T ^ 
KNOW WHO 1 1 

AM OR WHAT 1 
HAVE GIVEN HUM. 
HE HAS A BETTER i 
> LIFE NOW. 

YOUR LIFE^j 
f AND YOUR 1 
r WORLD AREN'T 
GOING TO EXIST 
FOR MUCH 
LONGER, ANYWAY. 
l WE'RE GIVING 
L HIM A NEW A 
V START. A 


r DON'T N 
THREATEN 
ME. THERE'S 
NOTHING 
. YOU CAN 
DO. ^ 


Y SERIOUSLY.^ 
BE HAPPY FOR ’ 
HIM. AND THINK 
ABOUT THIS IN 
THE FEW DAYS 
YOU HAVE LEFT 
L ON THIS i 
L. WORLD... ^ 


DON'T 
SPEAK 
TO ME 
THAT 
WAY. 


J SWEAR 
TO GOD, IF 
YOU HARM HIM 
IF YOU HURT 
HIM IN ANY 


y YOUR ^ 
f POOR eye-’ 
SIGHT, ALL THE 
WEAKNESSES 
YOUR GENES 
PASSED ON TO 
HIM.,, HE'S 
GROWN 
. BEYOND 
L THEM a 
W NOW. ^ 


'THOUGHT 
YOU MIGHT 
WANT TO 
KEEP THESE. 
HE DOESN'T 
NEED THEM 
ANY- 

L. MORE. A 


1 WILL 
FIND YOU. WE 
WILL FIND YOU 
AND WHEN 
WE DO... 




















r DEAR 
LORD, 
FATHER 
OF LIGHT, 
BRINGER. 
OF 

JUSTICE,.. 


GRANT ME 
STRENGTH. 


r STRENGTH R 
TO SERVE VOL) . 
TO DO YOUR 
WILL.., ON EARTH 
AS IT IS IN 
t HEAVEN. A 


FORGIVE MY ^ 
WEAKNESS. 
YOU TESTED ME 
TESTED MY 
. WORTHINESS. . 


FAILED 


W BUT IN ^ 
THE NAME 
OF MY FALLEN 
BROTHERS, IN 
THE NAME OF 
ALL I HOLD 
k SACRED... a 


swe * ib 

I SHALL 
NOT 

FAIL YOU 
. AGAIN, 






/ THAT'S % 
ENOUGH 
MOPING, MAX 
CHILDHOOD'S 
OVER. TIME 
v TO GROW A 
UP. A 


GO 

AWAY 


W THIS IS 
7 WHAT YOU ” 
WANTED WHAT 
YOU DREAMED 
OF. A CHANCE 
TO LIVE 
FOREVER, 
WITHOUT 
PAIN* 

k WITHOUT A 

Viv/wr. A 
7 A L IFEll 

f FULL OF » 

meaning I 

i AND j 

i \ PURPOSE I 

\1 AND I 

vL^love. A 


BO 

AWAY, 


YEAH 


YOU MUST BE 

Starving, go ahead. 

IT DOESN'T HURT ME, I 
LIKE IT. IT LETS ME SE 
PART OP YOU. 


NO 




^ MAX, THIS ^ 
~ ISN’T A GAME. ^ 
YOU'RE ONE OF US 
NOW. IF YOU DON'T 
FEED , YOU'RE GOING 
T ODtE. BELIEVE 
L ME, IT WON'T 
^ BE PRETTY. A 


r DON'T BE 
LIKE THIS. PLE» 
I ONLY WANT 
WHAT'S BEST 
FOR YOU. 


PLEASE 









DIDN'T 
WORK, 
DIO IT? 


U <& u7, 6 ft 


r YOU CAN FORGET ^ 

All that horror movie 
CRAP STAKES THROUGH 
THE HEART, CROSSES OF 
GOLD, BEHEADINGS,., 
k NONE OF THAT WORKS, a 


slowed^ 
'EM DOWN 
MAYBE. 
DIDNT STOP 
■v 'EM. 


YOU HAVE 

C TO DESTROY N 
THEM. BURN THEM, 
DISINTEGRATE THEM, 
REDUCE THEM TO 

atoms, don't even 
v leave a stain , 

k. BEHIND. a/ 


BUT THERE’S ^ 
TOO MANY, BOYO. 
THEY'LL SLAUGHTER 
HALF THE CITY 
BEFORE YOU GET 
k YOUR BOOTS LACED. 


KNOW 


but,,, 
YOU 
HAVE A 
PLAN, 
RIGHT? 


r WE'RE ^ 
NOT 

GOING TO 
LIKE IT, ARE 
. WE? j 





/ ... OUR X 

V BROTHERS AND x 
SISTERS HAVE BEEN 
RETURNED TO THE 
DUST FROM WHENCE 
THEY WERE BORN, 
THE ULTIMATE 
MARTYRDOM. WE 
THANK THEM AND 
\ WE HONOR / 
V THEM . A' 




A THIS IS X 
A HOLY WAR 
IN WAR, 
SOLDIERS ARE 
BURIED, BUT 
THE ARMY 
VREMAINS . A 


WHO IS 
EQUAL TO THE 
CHALLENGE? 


' WHO ^ 
WILL 
TAKE THE 
PLACE 
OF THE 
, FALLEN? 


r so 

NOW THE 
CALL GOES 
OUT TO 
L YOU . . 


W YOU ARE X 
r CALLED TO 
THE SERVICE 
OF YOUR GOD. 
THE SERVICE OF 
THE KINGDOM 
TO BECOME ONI 
OF THE ELITE 
K AMONG > 
Pv US. A 


f«?S 




WILL 


WILL 








r WE ARE THE ^ 
CHILDREN OF THE 
. KINGDOM. 


r THE 1 
SWIFT, 
UNYIELDING 
SWORD OF 
L GOD. A 


1 i V- 


IW-.V* 


"SBEEiS 

■ nUi'iHi ''- 1 s 


justice 

MUST BE 
BUND, 


BROTHER ^ 
MATHIAS/ 
ARE YOU READY 

to see THE 
to L IGHT? ‘ 










SHUDDUP, 

7AB. 


you 

r SURE THAI'S ^ 
WHAT YOU WANT 
TO DO? NOT THAT 

I'M complaining 
MIND YOU, 

< IT'S JUST.,. A 


vr listen, 
r SPAWN, YOU ' 
KNOW WHAT WE 
ARE, DEMONS, YES 
BUT A SPECIAL 
KIND OF DEMON. 
k WE'RE . 

jy ofener s, Jk 

THERE'S^! 
r ALMOST ^ 
NOTHING IN 1 
THIS UNIVERSE 
THAT CAN KE^P 
US OUT, THERE IS 
■ NO DC OR THAT i 
L IS CLOSED A 
V TO US, ^ 


r y^e ^ 

MAPE UP pAV 
^ fAiMc?, , 


"SEE, THE 
WORLD'S FULL 
OF ALL KINDS 
OF DOORS. 
BIG ONES, 
SMALL ONES, 
EVERY SHAPE, 
SIZE AND 
DESIGN, 


11 LEAST, THAT'S HOW 
IT USED TO BE* 


r but ^ 

r BE PORE ^ 
YOU OO, I 
JUST WANT 
TO SAY 
SOMETHING. 
JUST TO MAKE 
. SURE YOU 
V KNOW, J 


" SOME ARE 
OBVlOUSr 
OTHER'S YOU 
COULD SPEND 
YOUR LIFE 
LOOKING FOR 
AND NEYER 
FIND 


jT 1 _|£ 

”SAYS HE'S 1 
MADE UP 
HIS MIND 
already. 
COME ON' 
LET'S DO THIS 
t THING * a 


"BUT, THING IS, 
BEHIND EVERY 

single door on 

EVERY SINGLE 
WORLD, YOU 
WILL FIND THE 
EXACT SAME 
THING. YOU 
KNOW WHAT 
THAT IS? 


I* CO NSEQUENCES. 
THAT'S WHAT VOLT'LL FIND, 


"REASON I'M TELLING 
YOU THIS IS BECAUSE 
YOU'RE ABOUT TO OPEN 
A REALLY fffG DOOR * 
BIGGER THAN I THINK 
YOU IMAGINE. 


11 l JUST WANT TO 
MAKE SURE YOU'VE 
THOUGHT ABOUT THE 
CONSFQUFNCFSr 

THAT'S all. 


"there, 

I'VE SAID 

My piece. 
LET'S 
DO IT, ft 


















WELL 

WELL, 

WELL. 


IT'S 
GOOD 
TO BE 
8ACK 


DON'T 
WE LOOK 
HANDSOME 


'f irf ffmmllW fit/ 
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< I WANT ^ 
YOU TO LOOK 
AT THEM. SEE 
THEM WITH 
YOUR NEW 
^ EYES. ~ 


> SEE Y 
THEM AS 
I SEE THEM 
AS THEY 
TRULY 
V ARE. A 


Y BEHOLD-' 
f THE MARK 

OF SIN, THE 
STAJN of 

wickedness 

THEY WEAR 

V ON THEIR 
X BROW. V 


K WHOEVER ^ 
IS THUSLY 
STAINED IS AN 
ABOMINATION 
BEFORE THE 
V LORD, ^ 


THEY 
ARE OUR 
PREY. 


r UNWORTHY ^ 
SINNERS WHO 
MUST BE ERASED 
FROM GOD'S 
V SIGHT- y 


TOMORROW 

NIGHT... 


mm 























„.THEY 

SHALL 

BE, 


b * . 1 i 


v... 


, j 



i 
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fri/DNIGHT 


THE NIGHT 
OF THE 
CLEANSING 









WE MOVE AS OWE. 
LIKE A PACK OF 
FERAL BEASTS. 
LIKE THE HOLY 

wrath OF angels 


LIKE THE PLAGUES 
OF MOSFS, WE RAIN 
DOWN UPON THE 
FAITHLESS, TEETH 
BAR PD, BLADES 

FLASHING, A black 

AND TERRIBLE 
SCOURGE, 


l * Ji U ! ■ j+n L 


PULSES QUICKEN, 

PIQUED BV THE 
SCENT OF BLOOD 
AND THE BOOTLESS 
SCREAMS OF THE 
DAMNED, 


WE ARE THE 
CHtL OREN 
OF THE 
KtNGDOM* 
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WE HAVE COME TO DO 
GOD'S WORK. 


WE HAVE LONG WAITED 
for this NIGHT. WE 
GAVE HUMANITY EVERY 
CHANCE TO AWAKEN 
TO THE LIGHT. 


THEY HAVE 
SHOWN THEM 
SELVES TO BE 
UNWORTHY. 


EVERY 
BROW THAT 
IS STAINED 
BY THE 
CRIMSON 
MARK OF 
SIN, THERE 
SHALL 8E 
OUR PREY. 


UNMARKED. 
UNTAINTED BY 
THE MEREST SIN. 
IT IS GOD'S WIU. 
THAT HE BE 
SPARED. 


pi 


IMPOSSIBLE 
THE FOOL 
IS CLEAN* 













VERY WELL. HE IS A RARE 
EXCEPTION. THERE ARE PLENTY 
OTHERS TO FEED UPON,.. 


IMPOSSIBLE 


SURELY 
THERE 
IS SOME 
MISTAKE 


EVERYWHERE IN THIS CITY, THISZJf/Y OP 
JACKALS, MEN WALK FREE OF SIN. 


AN ARMY OF 777 HOLY WARRIORS 
GAZES ACROSS THESE DIRTY 
STREETS, SEARCHING FOR A 
SINGLE TARGET, FINDING NONE. 


I DON'T. 


UNDER 


STAND 




SPAWN 












W AND THIS 
r IS BASED ON 
SOME VAGUE 
TIP THAT THIS 
"KINGDOM" 
GROUP IS 
PLANNING A 
L STRIKE? 


w SIR, ^ 
f WITH ALL » 
MY HEART \ 
AND SOUL, I \ 
HOPE WE' RE VI 
WRONG, BUT 
WITH ALL DUE /I 
RESPECT,,, m 
WHAT IF M 
\ WE RE / 
\ NOT 

/WOULD YOljN 
f RATHER BE 
EMBARRASSED 
BECAUSE YOU 
DID TOO LITTLE, 
. OR CAUSE YOU 
\ DID TOO 
V MUCH? / 


r CENTRAL 
PARK? THAT 
BIG GREEN 
PATCH IN 
THE MIDDLE 
, OF THE 
V CITY? v 


Fourteen 

hours 

EARLIER.., 1 


r ^AND WHAT^ 
DO YOU THINK, ^ 
THE MAYOR'S 
GOING TO SAY? 
HUH? DO YOU 
KNOW HOW 
MUCH MANPOWER 
HOW MUCH 
^OVERTIME .., ^ 

IP I MEAN^j§| 

■ WHAT IF HE 
1 YOU'RE 

k. WRONG 


' YOU 
WANT me 
TO SHUT 
DOWN 
CENTRAL 
, PARK? , 


/ BUT \ 
’ NOT ' 
JUST 
SHUT IT 
DOWN. 
CLEAR IT 
OUT. RUN 
A SWEEP 
TO MAKE 
SURE 
THERE'S 
NOT A 
SOUL LEFT 
, IN THE 
\ PLACE/ 


Hmm ... 
ANONYMOUS 
. TIP, but, ? 


T WELL, X 
WE SURE 
SHOVELED 
THAT ON THICK 
THINK HE 
L BOUGHT , 
*Y. IT? / 




1 
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* 
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SPAWN FEELS 
THE BREATH AND 
SIGH OF THE 
CITY MOVE IN 
INTRICATE WAVES 
ALL AROUND HIM. 


HE CAN FEEL 
THEIR PAIN. 
THEIR FAILURE. 
THEIR WEAK- 
NESS. HE DRINKS 
IN THEIR GUILT 
AND THEIR 
AVARICE AND 
THEIR HATE. 


IT CALLS TO HIM EVEN 
AS HE CALLS TO IT. 

IT SURPRISES WM 
HOW EASY IT IS. 


IT FLOWS TO HIM SO 
NATURALLY, LIKE 
RIVERS RETURNING 
TO THE SEA . 


HE DOESN'T LIKE 
THIS FEEL ING. 


BUT IT IS A 
BURDEN HE 
MUST BEAR. 
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WHAT 
IS IT? OU, 
GOD, IS IT 
MAX? DID 
YOU... 


r hi, > 

HELEN, 

NO, NO, 
NOTHING 
LIKE 

, THAT. , 


V IT'S \ 

r just... \ 

I DON'T 1 
KNOW,,. 

I JUST 
REALLY 
NEED TO 8E 
WITH MY 
FAMILY j 
LTONIGHT.i 


~ IF IT'S 

okay with you 

I MEAN. 


XTDADOY 


r YEAH. ^ 
SURE. COME 
ON IN. YOU 
SURE THERE'S 

.nothing,.. 


^ LOOK IT, LOOklT^v 
LOOKIT' r GOT AN 
'A- PLUS" ON MY 
SCIENCE FAIR PROJECT.’ 
'v^SofsA^SFE i ^ 

/DADDY!^ 
f COME WATCH \ 

, THIS CARTOON ] 

V WITH ME! / 

V PLEASE' / 


r THERE'S 
MY 8ABIES 
OR, X 
MISSED 
V YOU' 


DADDY 

UPPIE! 


r OKAY. > 
OKAY. 

SLOW DOWN 
WE'VE GOT 
PLENTY OF 
Y TIME. A 


m 
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SEVEN 

Minutes 

AFTER 

MIDNIGHT. 
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fT'S THE 

' MIDNIGHT DAWN. 

EVERYONE is gathering 

IN THE GREAT HALL TO 
CELEBRATE. WE DON'T 
^ WANT TO MISS IT. ^ 


THE CITADEL 
OE THE 
KINGDOM. 


IT'S ALL 1 
HAPPENING 
IT'S ALL 
COMING 
t TRUE. . 


MAX, 

WAKE 

UP. 


IT'S A NEW 
MORNING. 




W AN ARMY 
r OF OUR BRAVEST 
IS SWEEPING AWAY 
THE OLD LIFE SO WE 
CAN REMAKE THIS 
, WORLD IN OUR , 

IMAGE. -w 


GO AWAY. ^ 
YOU'RE SICK/ 
ALL OF YOU. JUST 
KILL ME AND GET 
_ IT OVER WITH. > 


MAX, I ^ 
f KNOW IT IS 1 
HARD TO PUT 
AWAY CHILDISH 
THINGS... BUT THIS 
IS IMPORTANT. 

THE MOST 
IMPORTANT THING 
t TO EVER A 
^ HAPPEN. 


IT'S 

BEAUTIFUL 


r MAX-. DON'T ^ 
TALK LIKE THAT. I 
COULD NEVER HURT 
YOU. ALL THE PEOPLE 
IN THE WORLD, AND 
. I CHOSE TO . 
k. SAVE YOU. A 


‘■'j 
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EVERYTHING 


I DID WAS 
BECAUSE I 
LOVE.,. y 

ft* 


HOW YOU 
DOIN', KID? 
WE'RE THE 
CAVAL TtYS 


WHO? 


//<&*>■ 


m 


A 













Beneath the cold 

STARE or A FULL MOON, 
CHAOS IS L DOSED. 


FROM THEIR WINDOWS, 
NEW YORKERS CAN SEE 
Ft ASHES OF EERIE 
LIGHT AND HEAR 
DISTANT. FERAL HOWLS. 


THEY HAVE NO IDEA 
WHAT &ATTL E RAGES. OR 
HO fV MUCH /SAT STA RE. 


AN ARMY OF ? 77 VAMPtRfC 
HUNTERS, DRIVEN TO A 
FRENZY FOR THE SCENT OF 
BLOOD AND TASTE OF SIN. 


ONE LAST LINE OF DEFENSE BETWEEN 
THE MURDEROUS EACH AND THE 
CITY THE Y WQUi D SI A UGH TER . 


AGAINST THEM STANDS 
ONE LONE SOLDIER , 
BURDENED BY THE 
SINS OF MILL IONS. 
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r he has dared ~ 

TO MEDDLE WITH 
OUR NIGHT OF GLORY. 
REND HIM TO PIECES! 
RIP OUT HIS BLACK 
HEART,' MAKE AN 
.EXAMPLE OF HIM! > 


THERE X 
SHALL BE NO 
HAVEN FOR THE 
WICKED. NO 
PLACE FOR THE 
. IMPURE TO 
X HIDE. ^ 


f "I HAVE ^ 
NOT COME 
TO BRING 
PBACE, " 
SAYETH THE 
LORD, ‘BUT TO 
BRING A 
fc. SWORD. » A 


V‘. .v 


^ YOU X 

wanted a 

f wNeRi 

4 iMON! HERE 
». J AM! > 


r 

IF YOU 
CAN 
TAK£ 

. Me. 


r-trr 

. 
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IT'S AWFULLY 
QUIET AROUND HERE. 
YOU HAVE ANY IDEA 
WHERE ALL THE OTHERS 
MIGHT BE? - 


YOU 

HOLDING 
UP OKAY, 
KID? 
HANG IN 
THERE. , 


DUNNO. ^ 
W DAWN... SHE 
^SAID SOMETHING 
ABOUT A... A 
CELEBRATION? IN 
THE GREAT TEMPLE 
. OR SOMETHING., 
k OH GOO,,. 

DAWN,.. 4 


V fit 


T GOOD, ^ 

LET'S HOPE 
THAT KEEPS 'EM 
OCCUPIED FOR 

^ A BIT. < 


w IT'S 
f KIND OP 1 
IMPORTANT 
TO ME AND MY 
FUTURE THAT 
YOU GET OUT 
OF HERE 
L ALIVE, J 
\ DIG? / 


. ;. t l ;; 

iunmuttp; ;■ 


mt ft 

■i,if, j i, 


WELL, AB*. 

what you 

THfNK? 


! KjAfifr ' ••• 

> # - 


r DO YOU 1 
THINK ITS BIG 
. ENOUGH? , 


IT'LL 
HAVE 
TO DO 




& 








/ VOL) ^ 
f WANT60 
A ROCK OF 

PoCft-E CAM05 
TO 1-6 At? 

, TO TH£ 
VlAUOMT^j 


' YOU 
WAN f 60 A 
^ACPiFiCS. 


T’/Y 7 

W W '/W 

a J 5 ; P ' * 






/ "ME- ^ 
6At*e HA'S 
CHAM&gP. 
YOU PONT 
6ET 

W J.AM0£ ■•* , 


YOU <j£T 
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' amp 

X Wty, 

0UPY 
t YOU' 


W YOU ARE > 
AN UNHOLY 
THING, A STAIN 
ON THE HEM OF 
CREATION. AND 
„ YOU SHALL SE 
X CL 6 A NS EDS y 


WHAT... 
WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 


JUST A ^4 
r LITTLE BIT OF 
ARTS AND CRAFTS- 
A LITTLE SURPRISE 
FOR YOUR 
L TOOTHSOME . 
FRIENDS. 


r SEE, IT 
MAY NOT LOOK 
LIKE IT NOW, BUT 
WHEN WE'RE 
DONE, THIS HERE'S 
. GOING TO BE A 
W. DOOR. > 


YEAH . 

A POOR TO 
HELL. 






VENGEANCE 
IS MINK/ SATETM 
. THE LORD. _ 


i jup<se 
mot lest 
veee 


X ft 
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WORK IN LAW 
ENFORCEMENT 
AS LONG AS 2 
HAVE, YOU 
HEAR THAT 
PHRASE A LOT. 


'* I CAME TO 
THE END OF 
MY ROPE. " 


AN UNEMPLOYED 
BRICKLAYER 
TAKES HIS OWN 
THREE- YEAR-OLD 
HOSTAGE,., 


I NEVER 

near i v 

UNDERSTOOD 
WHAT THAT 
MEANT, 


HOW IT 
FELT. 


’•'I JUST 
COULDN’T 
TAKE IT 
ANYMORE 


THEY ALU 
GIVE THE 
SAME 
REASON: 
"J CAME 
TO THE 
END OF 
MY ROPE/ 


TO BE SO 
DESPERATE 
AND LOST... 


THAT YOU 
DON'T CARE 
ONE WHIT FOR 
YOUR OWN 
FUTURE. 


I NEVER 
UNDERSTOOD 


M SOME 


fliS iDfOT 


fjn SHOOTS 


HU UP a 


BEt SU3WAY 


nRjj CAR . . , 
























I LET MY 
BOY DOWN 
I D/D MY 
BEST TO 
SAVE HIM, 
BUT [T 
WASN'T 
ENOUGH. 


MAX 


S.®*J 


7 IMY A 
BOY, MY 
SWEET, 
PERFECT 
LITTLE 
Y BOY. > 


I FAILED 
AS A FATHER 


I FAILED 

AS A MAN 


J2ll ■ 
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central park. 

TEN DAYS EARLIER 


THE PACK MOVES WITH 
ONE MIND , A SHAMBL ING 
WAL L OF FLESH AND BONE. 


BUT THEY WERE 
DENIED. DENIED 
BY THIS BEAST, 
THIS UNHOLY 
THING WHO 
CALLS HIMSELF 
SPAWN. 


THIS WAS TO 86 
THEIR NIGHT 
OF GLORY. THE 
NIGHT OF 
CLEANSING. 
THEY DESCENDED 
ON THE CITY, A 
HOLY ARMY OF 
ASSASSINS. 


AND NOW SPAWN 
MUST PAY FOR HIS 
HUBRIS. VENGEANCE 
WON'T BE DENIED. 


BRING ^ 
HIM TO ME! 
BRING HIM/ 
LIKE A FATTED 
LAMB TO THE 
t SLAUGHTER! 


SIMON PURE 

L OOKS UPON 
HIS MINIONS, 
THE CHILDREN 
OF THE 
KINGDOM, 
AND BEAMS 
WITH PRIDE. 


SPED BY 
A THIRST 
FOR 
BLOOD 
AND A 
HUNGER 
FOR SIN. 


HE SAVORS 
THE MOMENT, 
HIS HEART 
FILLED WITH 
THE PURE, 
RIGHTEOUS 
JOY THAT 
COMES ONLY 
FROM KILLING 
IN THE NAME 
OF GOD . 








THE VAMPIRIC 
THRONG TEARS AT 
SPAWN, GNAWS AT HIS 
SKIN. THEREARE NO 
VEINS, NO BLOOD 
COURSING THROUGH 
HfS FORM. 


BUT THAT DOES 
NOT STOP THEM. 
THEY ARE 
BEYOND CARING 
BEYOND 
THINKING. 


HE STRUGGLES AGAINST THE 
COUN TL ESS ASSAIL ANTS, ONE 
BEING AGAINST HUNDREDS. 


BUT HE IS 
NOT ALONE 


SPAWN HAS 
ALLIES IN 
THE NIGHT. 

















L EG/ONS OF BATS 
SLACKEN THE SKY. 


SWELLING ARMIES OF 
RODENTS COVER THE 
GROUND IN SHIFTING 
WA VES. 


4 } CLAWING, 

* SITING, 

'A SCRATCHING 


AND 
TEARING 


IN THE END , 
THEY WILL 
PROVE LITTLE 
MORE THAN A 
DISTRACTION. 


but that 

WILL BE 
ENOUGH. 













THE CITADEL 
OF THE 

kingdom. 


WHAT-- 
WHAT'S 
GOING; TO 
HAPPEN? 


%s& 

. \ ■■ '-‘X Vy 




yeah 


^RFMEMSER^P 
r THE ENDING? 'I 
ALL THEM NAZIS 
MELTIN' LIKE 
WAX? IT'S GOING 
TO BE A LITTLE 
LIKE THAT, 

^ CEPT WAY J 
m. WORSE. M 


VMfPV. 

tr-y tip T 




:---T 


YEAH, 

r SO WHEN: ^ 

this GOES DOWN, 
MAX, YOU'RE GOING 
TO WANT TO COVER 
YOUR EYES AND . 
V YOUR EARS ^ 


AND ~ 
ANY OTHER 
OPENING YOU 
DON'T WANT.., uh 

INVADED. 


ALL RIGHT. 
JUST A COUPLE 
MORE STROKES 
^ HERE AND... j 


T^oiYT’l 



1 I 

1 9 

i I 

1 ! 

\ ! 


ft \ \ 

1 r ■! ■JT|r 1 

JlB\ ^ 

1 iIl iivDll 
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infidel! 

HOW DID 
YOU GET 
IN HERE? 


SOMETHING 
H INKY'S 
GOING ON 
IN THERE. _ 


T WHAT THE 
HELL IS GOING 
ON IN THERE? 
WHAT'S THAT 
SOUND? LIKE 
SOMETHING 
L HOWLING. A 


r YEAH, 
BUT THAT 
AIN'T NO 
k. DOG. a 




r SCREW 
THIS 

STANDING 
AROUND. 
I SAY WE 
CHECK 
. fT OUT. 


I'M WITH YA 


W NO ONE S ^ 
GOING ANYWHERE. 
ORDERS ARE ORDERS 
THE PARK IS 
QUARANTINED FOR 
A REASON. ^ 


r A nyone^ 
LEAVING 
THEIR POST 
ANSWERS 
TOME . 
t CLEAR? j. 
















/Across 

TOWN. 


Hwm ? 


r i sAIDi 
11 WHAT ARE N 
YOU WATCHING 
FOR?" YOU 
LOOK LIKE YOU'RE 
EXPECTING > 
-SOMETHING. S 


' EXPECTING 
SOMETHING? 


NO. 

NOTHING. 

nothing 

AT ALL. - 


The 

PARK. 






thk eerweELJ 
YoU AHCMS- 
"SIMON PURE. " 
ifA Of. ME LIKE 

va > 


■J 1 
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mm 

tm 
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Y 1 AM / 

YUS/ ov \/s / 

rte/tyM x2% 
hcusmwn! Y/y' 
(POP'S /?Wtf p 


it Will be my 
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i am ; 

THE LIGHT! 

THE HOT, 
RISHTEOUS 
FLAME OF, 

GLORY/ 

'AND MY 


the only 

jVP&t«Wt 

f MAT 



|ggj| 


















tinpefzzrAHc? 

^ 'THiS... j 


irYou arc XY 
r no hero. \ 

YOU ARC NO 1 

5/WtOfi. 

YOU ARR'&tfAPLY 

A Klt-tER , 
IN MARtYR'f > 
► £U>THiN0' / 


yoU 

' LEAt? AN " 

Army op fool $ 

GlMVVi loyrl 

, -TO YOUR OWN 
VfAAP CALI5? > 


e> : el-i dK 


^ weu-r > 
^'N'ON, 

1 TRUST YOU 
TPAiNgp them 
V WELL... J 


■ft ! ' _ j? m ± S '' u i^V ^ 

;;Ow -' -v * •' i^Wv •*>•' m,. xa^4thf -. , 


Vif> 
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Uk-ok! THE ^ 

HALL /MONITORS 

HAVE JUST ARRIVED/ 
l FINISH UP/ 

^ NOWS . 4 




mflfei-aBBe 


CAN'T/ 
LOST MY 
t PBN/ 


Are VO u 

MtDOfNG 
. ME? A 





UMr 

■- ■_■ 

P V- •; 















JUST ABOUT 




m&m 




r GOT IT! 
HIT TH£ 


V t >- ■ 

. , 



;• K 

i 

J 









r NOW ^ 

THAT 
BRINGS 
A SMILE 
To MY 
L FACE' , 


h 

TJ1 

1 


i 
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cofw, K 
IS&’ X Y 
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THE WORLD 
COULD SLEEP 
SAFE AND SOUND 
IN THEIR BEDS. 


YOU KNOW, I USED 
TO BELIEVE THINGS 
REALLY WORKED 
LIKE THAT. 


The sky 
lit up 

LIKE A 

candle. 

LIKE THE 
FOURTH 
OF JULY. 


and THEN 
IT WAS ALL 
OVER, GOOD 
GUYS WON, 
BAD GUYS 
PUNISHED. 


■,:>0 


- - _ 1 -V ••rr. .-|S, 







IT WAS A WEEK 
BEFORE I HEARD 
FROM HIM. HE 
CAME TO ME IN A 
DREAM, JUST 
LIKE IASI TIME. 



r I CAN'T ^ 
COME BACk> 
I'M SORRY. I 
DON'T BELONG 
m YOUR 
world 

^anymore, A 




DAD? 

HEY 

DAD, 


r I KNOW " 
YOU TRIED 
TO SAVE ME. 
I KNOW YOU 
DID YOUR 
BEST. 

^THANKS, j 



I DON'T ^ 
r KNOW what ^ 
I PM NOT 

ONE QE THEM* 

I KNOW THAT, 
BUT I'M NOT 
WHAT I WAS, 
EITHER, I'M 
l SOMETHING 
k ELSE. A 


MAYBE 

FOREVER 


I HAVE 
TO GO 
AWAY 
NOW* FAR 
AWAY. 



I HAVEN'T 
SLEPT A 
MINUTE 
SINCE. 





iff: 


%£'&.■. j 








SPAWN? 


GO AWAY' 
THIS IS NONE 
OP YOUR 
. BUSINESS i . 









S "% A 

;Jrj5pl 



*%«■ i^jvlTrhL ‘fl 









CANNOT 
ALLOW 
k THl£- j 


X WHO DO X 
YOU THINK 1 
YOU ABE? THIS 
IS MY LIFE. DO 
YOU THINK YOU'RE 

SAYING MB?! 

l TH£ hell WITH A 

\ you : y \ 


X 1 LOST X 
MY WIFE. 1 
I LOST MY 
GIRLFRIEND, 
NOW I'VE LOST 
V MY SON. X 


X YOU X 
r HONESTLY 
THINK I HAVE 
SOMETHING 
TO LIVE FOR? 
DO YOU?! 
k ANSWER 

X ME / y 


WHAT? 

ALLOW 

k THIS? . 


r I MAY 

have need 

Of YOU 
XA6AIN. 


OH 

CHRIST 


Y YOU COLD, N 
INHUMAN 
SON UVAB ITCH! 
GET OUT OF MY 
K SIGHT! a 






EPILOGUE: 

RYE, ENGLAND 


1 AST 
ORDERS, 
PLEASE ' 


' ONE 
MORE 
OF THE 
SAME? 


ALLOW 

ME. 


S HELLO, X 
' OLD MAN. 1 
WHAT A 
DREADFUL, 
DREARY PLACE 
YOU’VE PICKED 
TO SPEND 
i YOUR FINAL . 
X DAYS. S 


r I HAVE 
THE MOST 
EXCITING- 
NEWS. 
PERHAPS 
IT WILL 
CHEER 
t YOU UP. 


IT SEEMS 
THE SILLY Ti 
BASTARD FINALLY T 
DID IT. OPENED 
UP THE PANDORA’S 
BOX. DIDN'T l 
.TAKE HIM LON G, A 
k. DID IT? 


S NOW,.. ^ 
I WONDER 
HOW HE'LL 
FEEL WHEN 
HE REALIZES 
WHAT 

THINGS HE'S 
. JUST LET 

V our ; ^ 



F 
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The 

coral 

PACIFIC 
HOTEL . 
AWAJJ 
JAPAN. 


I HAVE A 
RESERVATION 


UV r HI..* 

konnichwa 


ENJOY 

YOUR 

VISIT, 


YOUR 

NAME- 

PLEASE? 


KONBANWA 

fRASSHAl 

MASE? 


NAKADAl 

BEN 

NAKADAl 


\yr uu... ^ 

r WATASHt ^ 
r WA-JOU1U-N1 

f nihgmgo,.ga 

HANASE MASEN 
L EIGO WO,, ukn 
\ HANASHS" j 

HY. m i jl ■- l. I# h J 


MASU-KA? 


r YES. 

I SPEAK 
ENGLISH. 
HOW MAY I 
HELP YOU, 
k. SIR? 


BEN 

NAKADAl 
IS A 

STRANGER 
IN THE 
LAND 
OF HIS 
ANCESTORS. 


res® c* 










SO FAR 
AWAY FROM 
HIS W!fF, 
FROM HIS 
HOME... 


STILL , IT'S 
ONLY FOR A 
FEW DAYS. 
MIGHT AS 
WELL MAKE 
THE BEST OF 
IT. HELL BE 
HOME SOON 
ENOUGH. 


S.'C. 


HE'S NEVER 

really 

ENJOYED 

TRAVELING. 

NEVER 

BEEN THE 

ADVENTUROUS 

SORT. 




THE NIGHT 
AIR FILLS 
WITH THE 
SCENT OF 
JASMINE 
AND THE 
SOUND OF 
CRICKETS. 


-*•&*•* 














BEN REMEMBERS 
HAVING DREAMS 
LIKE THIS WHEN 
HE WAS A CHILD. 


DREAMS SO 
PULL OF COLOR 
AND DEPTH, SO 
VIBRANT, THEY 
FELT MORE 
REAL THAN HIS 
WARING LIFE 


HE USED TO IMAGINE THAT HE 
WAS A TRAVELER IN ANOTHER 
WORLD. A SECRET, SEPARATE 
L !FE HE SHARED WITH NO ONE 


NOW HE KNOWS, 
PLEASANT AS THEY 
MAY BE, THEY ARE 
ONLY DREAMS 
BROUGHT ON, NO 
DOUBT, BY JET- 1 AG 
AND UNFAMILIAR 
SURROUNDINGS. 


STILL, ASHE 
WALKS THE 
MOONLIT 
PATH 

BENEATH THE 
RUSTLING 
TREES ; IT 
ALL SEEMS 
SO FAMILIAR. 


LIKE COMING HOME 


BEN NAKADAl 
WILL SOON 
DISCOVER ... 







rr, THERE !S A VAST 
CHASM BETWEEN 
WHA ( tS TRUE AND 
WHAT tS BEL li VED 
TO BE TRUE r 








r I'M SORRY. ^ 
WE ARE UNABL E 
TO CONNECT 
WITH THAT 
. NUMBER... j 


WE CAN KEEP 
TRYING If YOU 
LIKE. SHALL WE 
PAGE YOU WHEN 
WE HAVE 
REACHED 
YOUR PARTY? 


YES. I'M ^ 
STILL HERE. 
YES. YES. I'LL 
. HOLD. > 


r YES. 

THAT 
WOULD 
BE FINE 
THANK 
. YOU. 






. 









thank you 

YOU' RE AN 
AMERICAN, 


F IT % 

SEEMS 1 ^ 
WE HAVE THE 
BAR ALL TO 
OURSELVES, 
YOUNG MAN. 
MIND IF 
I JOIN y 
k YOU? / 


r THAT X 
OBVIOUS, ^ 
kuk? YEAH. 
SAN FRANCISCO 
BORN AND BRED. 
MY NAME'S 
BEN, BY THE j 

k WAY. y 


anything 

ELSE? 


WHAT? 

NO, 

PLEASE 

GO 

AHEAD. 


NO. 

thank 

YOU. 


PLEASED 
TO MEET 
YOU BEN 


^ ME? FROM 
EVERYWHERE, REALLY. 
A HOME IN EVERY 

PORT. _ < 


SO/ " 
WHERE 
ARE YOU 
FROM? 


IT HAS ITS 
ADVANTAGES 


MUST 
BE HtOE 










X SO THE FIRM IS ^ 
WORKING ON THIS RESORT 
DEVELOPMENT. IT TURNS OUT 
THERE'S THE REMAINS OF AN 
. OLD TEMPLE OR SOMETH INS 
ON THE PROPERTY. ^ 


X ol'r 
CONTRACT 
REQUIRES US 
TO SALVAGE IT, 
IF THAT IS 
AT ALL 

± FEASIBLE. A 


AND YOU ^ 
ARE HERE 
HERE TO MAKE 
A DETERMINA- 
v TION. v 


^ and that 

MAKES YOU 
UNCOMFORTABLE 


YEAH 


/ WELL, YES. 

I WORRY ABOUT 
BEING SEEN AS THE 
TOKEN ASIAN. THE 
EASTERN SON 

returning to the 

V HOMELAND. ^ 


X TRUTH X 
/ IS, IF THEY'RE \ 
f LOOKING FOR N 
SOMEONE TO 
SMOOTH THINGS 
OVER WITH THE 
LOCALS, THEY COULDN'T 
HAVE PICKED A 
V LESS QUALIFIED / 
n\ AMBASSADOR../ 


SrC^" MY FOLKS WERE ^ 

KX NO. NEVER ”THE SAME WAY. DIDN’T 
~ EVEN THOUGHT EVEN LIKE ME TO 

ABOUT IT. MY WATCH GODZILLA . 

GRANDPARENTS WERE w MOVIES. 

BIG ON ASSIMILATION. 

NEVER SPOKE 
j. JAPANESE, EVEN 
Mv AT HOME. 


YOU'VE 
NEVER 
BEEN HERE 
BEFORE. 




VJM 

■: jjltNi- ■ 1 




MAY I 
ASK YOUR 
LAST NAME 
BEN? 


NAKADAI 


x NAKADAI. V 
'THAT'S QUITE \ 
A STORIED NAME, 
ESPECIALLY IN THIS 
PART OF JAPAN. 
MAKES YOU A BIT 
OP A CELEBRITY. 
YOU HAVE SOME 
. RATHER FAMOUS / 
X ANCESTORS. / 


REALLY? 
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YOU VE NEVER 
HEARD THE TALE OF 
LORD NAKADAl^ 


NEVER 


r IT'S THE STORY 
OF A MAN WHO 
TURNED HtS SACK 
ON HIS DESTINY. 


MANY, MANY YEARS AGO, BACK [N 
THE DAYS OF THE SAMURAI, THERE 
WAS A GREAT SOLDIER NAMED 
ISANAGI 
NAKADAl 


IN THIS TIME, GREAT WARS 
WERE BEING FOUGHT. 
NAKADAl WON A KEY 
VICTORY IN THE NAME OF 
THE EMPEROR, WHOM 
HE SERVED. 




THE EMPEROR 
SOUGHT TO 
REWARD HIM 
FOR HIS 
SERVICE. HE 
MADE NAKADAl 
A FEUDAL LORD 
THE RULER 
OF HIS OWN 
FIEFDOM. 


NAKADAl 
RETURNED 
TO HIS HOME 
PROVINCE 
VICTORIOUS. 
BUT HIS JOY 
SOON TURNED 
SOUR. 


FOR ST WAS THEN THAT NAKADAl 
LEARNED HIS WIFE AND CHILD 
HAD BEEN TAKEN BY FEVER 
THE PREVIOUS SPRING. 


HE WAS 
INCONSOLABLE 




Jy L 

Jjv 




11 










for a year, he INDULGED HIM 
SELF IN HS GRIEF, EATING 
LITTLE, SPEAKING LESS. HE 
NEGLECTED HIS DUTIES. 


ONE EVENING, AS HE WAS WALKING THE 
PALACE GROUNDS, LOST IN THOUGHT, 
HE CAME ACROSS AN OLD MAN, 


,,SAID THE 
OLD MAN, 
BUT LORD 
NAKADAl 
SAID 

NOTHING. 


GOOD 

r EVENING, T 
LORD NAKADAl. 

IT IS A WONDERFUL 
NIGHT TO BE 
i. ALIVE, IS IT , 


r YOU ^ 

NEGLECT 
YOUR GARDEN 
MY LORD. 
BE CAREFUL 
t HOW IT 
L. GROWS, . 


r I'M 
SORRY. 
AM I 
BORING 
YOU- 
BEN? 


NO. THIS IS 
FASCINATING 
GO ON 


^ WELL, > 
THE OLD MAN 
INVITED THE 
LORD INTO HIS 
HUT FOR 
V TEA. ^ 




LORD NAKADAl WAS 
UNUSED TO BEING SPOKEN 
TO LIKE THIS. BUT THE OLD 
MAN HAD HIMSELF BEEN 
A GREAT WARRIOR, 

MANY YEARS AGO. 


IN HIS OLD 
AGE, HE WAS 
CONTENT 
MERELY TO 
CARE FOR 
THE PALACE 
GROUNDS. 
NAKADAl 
RESPECTED 
HIM. 









NAKADAl 

Accepted the 

INVITATION'. 


LIFE HAD LOST ITS g 
FLAVOR- NAKADAI % 
CONFESSED TO HIS Z 
HOST. THE WORLD 7 
WAS EMPTY WTTH - g 
OUT HIS FAMILY. ^ 


THE OLD MAN 
OFFERED HIM 
SOME ADVICE 


''''YOU ARE RUNNING FROM 
DEMONS, " HE SAID. "THEY 
WILL SHADOW YOUR PATH 
FOR ALL YOUR DAYS IF YOU 
DO NOT TURN AROUND 
AND FACE THEM. 


"EACH OF US HAS A DRAGON. WE 
MUST SLAY !T OR MAKE PEACE WITH 
IT. BUT IF YOU REFUSE TO FACE IT, IT 
WILL DEVOUR YOU IN THE END. ” 


NAKADAt NOPDED, UNDERSTANDING 


11 WHEN YOU DO SLAY 
YOUR DRAGON, " THE 
OLD MAN CONTINUED, 
"RE SURE TO LOOK IT 
IN THE EYE. IT WILL 
SHOW YOU WHAT 
YOU MOST FEAR. 


« BUT IT WILL ALSO 
SHOW YOU WHAT 
YOU MOST NEED 
TO KNOW. " 


LORD NAKADAI 
LEFT HOME 
THAT NIGHT, 
WITHOUT A 
WORD TO 
ANYONE. 
ABANDONING 
HIS THRONE 
WITHOUT 
NAMING AN 
HEIR. 
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HE BECAME A RONtN, A 
WANDERING, LORDLESS 
SAMURAI. HE FOUGHT 
MANY BATTLES AND DID 
MANY GREAT DEEDS. 


IT IS SAID 
HE FREED THE 
COUNTRYSIOE 
FROM THE 
GRIP OF A 
PARTICULARLY 
WICKED 
BANDIT CLAN. 


HE FOUGHT 
TRICKSTERS 

and wizards 


HE CAST 

DEMON 
BROTHERS 
FROM THE 
HOLY TEMPLE. 


TALES OF 
HIS BRAVERY 
SPREAD FAR 
AND WIDE, 
AND HE 
BECAME 
SOMETHING 
OF A LEGEND 


BUT FOR ALL HIS 

travels, he still had 

NOT SEEN HIS DRAGON. 





ONE DAY, AS HE WANDERED 
THROUGH THE WILDERNESS, 
LORD NAKADAI BEHELD A 
STRANGE SIGHT. 


A SMALL CHILD 
STOOD AT THE 
EDGE OF A BRIDGE 


PERHAPS IT WAS 
LOST, OR ABANDONED 
BY ITS MOTHER, 
NAKADAI WENT TO 
INVESTIGATE. 


BUT THE BOY 
HAD VANISHED 


FROM ACROSS THE STREAM, NAKADAI 
COULD HEAR THE GENTLE LAUGHTER 
OF A CHILD, FLOATING LIKE SOAP 
BUBBLES IN THE AIR. 


HE CROSSED THE 
BRIDGE AND RODE 
INTO THE WOOD. 


NAKADAI 
DISMOUNTED 
HIS HORSE AND 
WENT INSIDE. 


HE FOLLOWED 
THE SOUND, 
IT LED HIM TO 
AN ANCIENT 
TEMPLE, 
PERCHED ON 
THE EDGE OF 


AND THERE 
H E SAW IT. 
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he had come 

FA ce To FACE 
WITH Hl$ DRAGON 


THE TEMPLE SHOOK 
WITH THE DEEP. 
RESONANT LAUGHTER. 
OP THE BEAST. 


nakadAi froze 
for a moment. 

UNABLE TO MOVE 


BUT HIS COURAGE 
SOON FOUND HIM., 


r>M 














THE DRAGON 
MOVED LIKE 
LIGHTNING. 


THEY 

WERE 

JOINED 

TOGETHER 

IN FIERCE 

BATTLE, 


EACH , n 

SEEMED, 
WAS A 
MATCH 
FOR THE 
OTHER, 


FINALLY 
WITH A 
FIERCE BLOW/ 
NAKADAl 
STABBED THE 
GREAT BEAST 
THROUGH 
ITS BLACK 
HEARTrM 


UNTIL AT last, 
THEIR WARRING 
BEGAN TO 
shake the 

VERY TEMPLE 
APART. 



f 

' NEITHER 

■ -- • - 

WILLING i 

L- 4 

TO BACK \ 


; DOWN 


I AN INCH. $ 
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JTZ 7 T- 
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AND SO THE 


battle RAGED 

through 

4 

THE NIGHT, 

r 

• 
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r — 

nakaoats SWORD 



FLASHED LIKE THE 



DEVIL IN THE 


. \ yT 

■£* 

moonlight, 
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IF 


f/fa 












AS THEY 
FELL INTO 
THE NIGHT, 
NAKADAl 
COULD 
HEAR HIS 
DRAGON, 
STILL 
LAUGHING 
AT HIM . 


...JUST 
AS THE 
BUILDING 
WENT 
TUMBLING 
OFF THE 
EDGE OF 
A CLIFF. 


LORD 
NAKADAl 
HAD 
FAILED 
TO DO 
AS THE 
OLD MAN 
BADE 
HIM, 


■ 


HE FORGOT 

' $ 

TO LOOK THE 

1 

DRAGON IN 

a i- 

THE EYE, 


* | 

% 

1 








HE CAME 
HOME TO PINO 
HIS KINGDOM 
IN RUINS 


NAKADAt 
STRODE 
INTO THE 
PALACE, HIS 
FOOTSTEPS 
ECHOING 
ON THE 
COLD SLATE 
FLOOR. 


THE TOWNS WERE 
BURNED, THE FIELDS 

LAID TO waste. 


■•'HMi.X'to v : 
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EVEN THE 
OLDMAN'S 
HLfl HAD 
BEEN RAZED 
TO THE 
GROUND- 


.v, .-> rnyi, 

v«s£*V>v- 


WHO COULD 
DO SUCH A 
THING? WHO 
WOULD DARE’? 


IT WAS MANY 
YEARS LATER THAT 
LORD NAKADAI 
RETURNED FROM 
THE WILDERNESS. 
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RAGE TURNED INTO DISBELIEF 
WHEN LORD NAKADAI SAW 
WHO IT WAS THAT SAT 
UPON HIS THRONE. 


EXCUSE ME, SIR. "-\ 
THE CONCIERGE 
WANTED ME TO TELL YOU 
SHE HAS REACHEDYOUR 
. PARTY ON THE > 
TELEPHONE. 


^ YOU n| 
I MAY 
/TAKE THE 
CALL IN 
YOUR ROOM 
L IF YOU 
N LIKE, A 


r OR r 
THAT'S 
GREAT. 
THANK 
* YOU. 


J/ 1/ i-' 

J XL 


r DON'T make ' 
the same Mistake 

AS YOUR ANCESTOR. 
BEN. BEWARE OF 

. the unanswered 

QUESTION.^- 

4 &KV 5 5 / ¥ | ' 


< ANOTHER 
time, perhaps 


^ -;-i,,ry- : . 
■rTHIi'i'il 1 j 

mm^r 
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WHOEVER IT WAS 
WOULD PAY DEARLY 
FOR HIS TRESPASS. 


'a 




AS he entered the 
GREAT HALL, HIS 
BLOOD QUICKENED JN 
HIS VEINS. SOMEONE 
WAS SEATED UPON 
NAKADAl r S THRONE, 
WAITING, 


NAKADAI DREW 
Mrs KATANA 
and went to 

MEET THIS 
BRAZEN 
PRETENDER . 


THEN NAKADAI 
FROZE. HE 
DROPPED HIS 
SWORD, HANDS 
TREMBLING. 


i' 1 1 
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PLEASE 

EXCUSE 

ME, 

MISTER... 

uh ... 


YOU CAN DON'T YOU 

CALL ME WANT TO HEAR 
MV ROTO , /HOW THE STORY 

ENDS? AREN'T YOU 
CURIOUS TO KNOW 
WHO HAD USURPED 
THE THRONE? 




b£r r. J. THANK YOU FOR / ”* 

DRINK. /r-. 


.iMisd i,=r-JiE=?n7“- 







r DON'T 
FORGET TO 
LOOK YOUR 
DRAGONS in 
V THE EYE. , 


^ NOTHING LIKE X 
THAT. JUST SOME 
WEIRDO IN THE HOTEL 
BAR. HE SEEMS HARM- 
LESS ENOUGH,,, YEAH. 

NO, THE ROOM IS 
V FINE. I JUST J 
\ MISS YOU. 


y YOU X 
TAKING ' 
GOOD CARE 
OF YOURSELF? 

WHAT DID 
THE DOCTOR . 

v say? 


wow 


r NO,., X 
NOTHING. 1 
IT’S JUST REALLY 
STARTING TO 
COME DOWN , 
k. OUTSIDE. >5 
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A TALE fS TOLD OF A 
GHOST WHO HAUNTS 
THESE SHADOWED HALLS , 
LOST FOREVER, UNABLE 
TO FIND HfS WAY OUT 







BUT THE FATES SEEM TO HAVE 
LED HIM DOWN A DARKER PATH 
ONE FILLED WITH WINDS AND 
TURNS HE COULD NOT FORESEE 


HE HAD COME TO 
JAPAN , TO THE LAND 
OF HfS ANCESTORS, 
ON BUSINESS. 


NOW LIKE THE 
GHOST IN THE 
TALE, WONDERS 
IF HE WILL EVER 
MAKE HfS WAY 
HOME AGAIN 


BEN NAKADAf STARES 
AT THE ANCIENT BOX 
AND CONSIDERS WHAT 
STRANGE TURNS IN HfS 
UNEVENTFUL LIFE 
COULD HAVE BROUGHT 
HIM TO THIS POINT 


NIGHT AFTER NIGHT 
HE TRIES EACH 
DOOR IN THE 
ENDLESS CORRfDOR , 
BUT NONE WILL 
OPEN FOR HIM . 









FOR BEN , HOME WAS 
ALWAYS CALIFORNIA 
WHERE A BLUE -EYED 
WIFE AND AN UNBORN 
CHILD WAIT FOR HIM. 


"JAPAN 11 WAS JUST A WORD , 

A VAGUE AND DISTANT PLACE 
FROM WHICH HIS ANCESTORS 
HAD EMIGRATED . IT HELD NO 
DRAW FOR HIM . 


THEIR 

CONTRACT 
REQUIRED 
THEM TO 
SALVAGE 
ANYTHING 
OF HISTORIC 
SIGNIFICANCE 
IF AT ALL 
FEASIBLE. 


BENS 
SUPERIORS 
HAD MADE 
THE SUBTLE 
BUT CLEAR 
IMPLICATION 
THAT THEY 
WOULD 
RATHER NOT 
INCUR THE 
TIME AND 
COST OF 
SALVAGING 
THE TEMPLE , 


THE FIRM HAD 
SENT HIM TO 
AWAJI TO 
EXAMINE THE 
RUINS OF AN 
ANCIENT TEMPLE 
FOUND , WHEN 
THE PRIMORDIAL 
FOREST WAS 
CLEARED , ON THE 
SITE WHERE A 
RESORT HAD 
BEEN PLANNED . 


FREGGIN’ ^ 
DEATH" 
TRAP IF YOU 
. ASK ME* A 


r BASTARD ^ 
COULD COME 
DOWN ANY 
MINUTE. NOT 
WORTH 
RISKING MY j 
^ MEN* A 


^ LOOK at THAT ^ 
THAT BRACING AIN'T 
GOING TO HOLD. LIKE I 
SAID, A DEATH-TRAP* . 


I THINK I 
UNDERSTAND 
YOUR POINT. 


^ ALL THE ^ 
SAME, I'D LIKE 
TO MAKE MY OWN 
DETERMINATION, j 


OF COURSE, ^ 
BEN. I'M SURE 
YOU'LL DO THE 
RIGHT THING. > 
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Since the night he 

ARRIVED IN JAPAN , BEN HAD 
BEEN VISITED BY RESONANT 
LIFEL IKE DREAMS . 


STEPPING ON 
THE TEMPLE 
GROUNDS ; HE 
FELT A SIMILAR 
TUG OF 
RECOGNITION , 


HIS SOUL FLOODED WITH ANCESTRAL 
MEMORIES , AS IF HE WERE SUPPING 
INTO SOMEONE ELBE'S SKIN . 


HE COULD SMELL THE 
HEADY MUSK OF 
INCENSE . > HEAR THE 
LOW CHANTING OF 
MONKS REVERBERATE 
OVER THE CENTURIES. 


AND HE KNEW THOUGH HE COULD NOT HAVE 
TOLD YOU HOW, THAT SOMETHING WAS SECRETED 
HERE SOMETHING GREAT AND TERRIBLE 


HIDDEN FOR HIM 
ALONE TO FIND. 


NOW, AS HE SITS 
IN HIS HOTEL ROOM 
REGARDING THE 
AGED CASK , HE 
REMEMBERS THE 
ODD ADVICE 
A STRANGER 
RECENTLY GAVE HIM: 


"BEWARE THE 
UNANSWERED 
RIDDLE, BEN. 
DON'T FORGET 
TO LOOK YOUR 
DRAGONS IN 
THE EYE J ' 
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The hellspawn was once a man \ 

HE WAS A HUSBAND AND A FRIEND . 
BUT ABOVE ALL, HE WAS A SOLDIER . 


NOW HE r S NOT SURE WHAT 
HE IS BALANCED ON A GREAT 
FULCRUM SOMEWHERE 
BETWEEN DEATH AND DEITY. 


BUT HE HAS CLAIMED THIS 
WORLD AS HIS OWN, AND HE 
WILL NOT SEE IT CORRUPTED . 


A SERVANT IN HIS 
CHARGE ONCE TOLD 
HIM THAT THIS WORLD 
IS FULL OF DOORS, 
DOORS OF EVERY SHE 
AND CONSTRUCTION , 


AND BEHIND 
EACH ONE YOU 
WILL FIND THE 
SAME THING* 
CONSEQUENCES. 


AS HE SITS 
CROUCHED 
OUTSIDE IN 
THE DRIVING 
RAIN , SPAWN 
LISTENS TO 
THE SHADOWS 
THEY ARE 
FILLED WITH 
THE SOUND 
OF DOORS 
OPENING IN 
THE NIGHT... 
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IN THE PEARL AND DOVE 
RESTAURANT DINERS 
ARE ROUSED FROM 
THEIR MEALS AND POLITE 
CONVERSATIONS.. . 


ON THE HIGH 
STREET THE 
CONSEQUENCES 
HAVE BEGUN. 


AS A BLIND PEDDLAR 
APPEARS, WALKING 
THROUGH TABLES ONE 
HAND OUTSTRETCHED, 
WANDERING THROUGH 
A CITY WHERE HE 
ONCE ONLY KNEW 
GRASSLAND. 


OUTSIDE, 

A YOUNG 
STUDENT 
ON HIS 
WAY TO THE 
MO VIES 
SPIES A 
WOMAN 
STANDING 
ALONE IN 
THE RAIN. 


THE WOMAN 
WATCHES WITH 
IDLE CURIOSITY 
AS SHE QUIETLY 
BURSTS INTO 
FLAMES. 


ON THE HIGHWAY 
THAT RUNS ALONG 
THE FOREST, A THIEF 
NAMED OR! SEARCHES 
FOR HIS HOME : 


IN HIS RIGHT 
HAND HE 
CARRIES HIS 
HEAD, EYES 
CAST DOWN 
IN SHAME. 
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IN THE WOODS , YOUNG 
GEODE HAS BEEN PLAYfNG 
HIDE AND SEEK FOR 
NEARLY A HUNDRED YEARS \ 


NO ONE 
HAS FOUND 
HIM YET : 


IN THE 
RESTAURANT 
PATRONS SCREAM 
AND RUN WHILE 
THE PEDDLER 
SEARCHES FOR A 
FRIENDLY FACE ' 


ON THE HIGHWAY 
TWO CARS COLLIDE > 
AS BOTH DRIVERS 
ARE DISTRACTED BY 

something could 

NOT POSSIBLY BE 
SEEING . 
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THE BURNING WOMAN 
RUNS MADLY DOWN 
THE STREET NOW, HER 
FLAMES UNQUENCHED 
BY THE POURING RAIN 


MEANWHILE 
THE NIGHT 
WIND WHISTLES 
THROUGH 
GEDDE'S RIB 
CAGE ; LAID OPEN 
BY A BEAR 
CLAW MANY 
YEARS AGO. 


GEODE DOES 
NOT SEEM TO 
NOTICE : 
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THE PEDDLER WAS EXPECTING 
HIS SON TO MEET HIM, 


> HELLO? < 


> SON, 
IS THAT 

aAaah! ] V YOU?< 


HE WONDERS 
WHAT ! S 
KEEPING HIM, 


> PLEASE 
MAKE IT 
STOP! < 


> HELLO...? < 


> WHO? 
WHO IS 
THAT 
THERE? < 


>SON?< 


> HELLO < 
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STRAMtfEF 


r >1 AM ^ 
LOOKING FOR 
MV SON. 1 THINK 
W I'M LOST. < „ 


B€ STILL 


SPAWN DRAPES 
THE BUND MAN 
SN SCARLET 
BOLTS OF 
DARKNESS... 


AND IN A 
MOMENT 
HE IS GONE, 


ONE BY ONE f HE COLLECTS 
THE WANDERING SPIRITS. 


LOST SOULS 
LET SLIPPED 
THROUGH 
CRACKS IN 
THE NIGHT 


>HELP 

ME..X 


THEIR LIVES 
MARKED BY 
VIOLENCE ... 


EACH IN HIS TURN 
IS LAID TO REST. 


...OR 

UNFINISHED ■ 




>1 HID 
REAL GOOD, 
DIDN'T 17 < 


r TH€ 

GAME 

IS OVER "S 

l NOW IT IS 
^ ^ TIME TO 

60 

Ai AV HO ML. 


YET ONE 

GHOST 

REMAINS 


IN THE 

AFTER ALL 

WOODS , 

THIS TIME ; 

YOUNG 

1 SOMEONE 

GEDDE 

HAS FOUND 

LAUGHS \ 

HIM , 
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ONE GHOST 
WHO WILL 
NOT YIELD . 
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LORD NAKADAIS 
RESOL VE IS HONED 
AND TEMPERED AS 
HfS KATANA . 


SPAWN REGARDS THE 
SAMURAI'S FACE AND 
UNDERSTANDS : 


THERE fS BUT ONE 
WAY TO SETTLE 
THfS MATTER, 


THEY BOW 
TO ONE 
ANOTHER 


AND ft BEGINS. 
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THE HELLSPAWN 
WAS ONCE A 
MAN. HE WAS 
A HUSBAND 
AND A FRIEND. 


BUT 
ABOVE 
ALL HE 
WAS A 
SOLDIER 


HE KNOWS 
WHAT IT 
MEANS TO 
DIE A BAD 
DEATH. 


WHAT IT 
MEANS 
TO DIE 
WITHOUT 
HONOR. 
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A WARRIOR 
DESERVES BETTER 
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IT IS A CONTEST 
NOT OF POWER, 
BUT RATHER 
ONE OF SKILL. 


THEY DANCE LIKE LIGHTNING 
AGAINST A SUMMER SKY, 
LEAN AND SWIFT AS 5WOGD 
BLADES. 


IT IS A THING 
OF BEAUTY A 
WORK OF ART. 


SPAWN 
BRINGS 
HIS BEST 
FIGHT. 
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TO DO LESS 
WOULD DISHONOR 
HIS OPPONENT 


NEITHER 
SAYS A 
WORD . 


THE RULES ARE 
UNQUESTIONED 


THE STAKES 
ARE CLEAR . 


THE OUTCOME 
INESCAPABLE : 













NAKADAf 
RECEIVES 
THE DEATH 
BLOW WITH 
GRACE AND 
GRATITUDE , 
HIS HEART 
SWELLING 
WITH 
RELEASE . 


> THANK 
YOU. < 


AS HIS SPIRIT 
PASSES ONCE AGAIN 
FROM THIS WORLD, 
HE REMEMBERS THE 
WORDS AN OLD MAN 
ONCE TOLD HIM . 


V- i -.M 


LORD NAKADAf 
AT LAST LOOKS 
HIS DRAGON IN 
THE EYE 


AND HE 
KNOWS 
PITY 
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BEN, X 
KNEW YOU 
COULDN'T 
l RESIST > 


W YOU... X 
YOU WERE 
BEHIND ALL OF 
THIS SOMEHOW 
WEREN'T YOU? 

THE TRIP... 
THE TEMPLE... 
L EVERYTHING, j 


I SUPPOSE 
I WAS, AFTER 
A FASHION. 


r WHY ^ 

ME? WHY 
DID YOU HAVE 
TO LET ME SEE 
v THIS? > 


BECAUSE, 
BEN, THAT IS 
HOW THE 
STORY WAS 
WRITTEN, , 


r YOU DON'T 
GET THOSE 
ANSWERS, I'M 
AFRAID, YOU SEE 
IT WASN'T YOUR 
X STORY, ^ 


IT IS 

BEAUTIFUL 
IS IT NOT? 


r YOU'RE JUST N 
A THREAD IN A 
GREAT TAPESTRY, 
THE TINIEST COO 
IN A GREAT 
L MACHINE . A 


r WHAT 
DOES 
THAT 
MEAN? 
WHAT 
HAPPENS 
NOW? 1 
HAVE TO 
KNOW. 


YES, IT 
IS BEYOND 
WORDS. 
BUT TELL 
ME, PLEASE 
WHY ME? 
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THE 

GENTLEMAN 
STRIDES 
THROUGH THE 
HOTEL LOBBY, 
HUMMING 
AN ANCIENT 
WORDLESS 
TUNE THE 
SWEET SCENT 
OF ORCHIDS 
TRAILING 
BEHIND HIM , 


AND 

NOW. 


r YOUR PART ^ 
IS FINISHED. BUT 
YOU HAVE DONE ME 
A GREAT SERVICE, 
RETRIEVING THE 
CASK, FOR THAT, I 
L. THANK YOU, 


r AS TO WHAT > 
HAPPENS NEXT, 
WELL r THINGS WILL 
INEVITABLY PLAY 
OUT AS THEY 
V ALWAYS DO. A 




WHICH 
IS TO SAY, 
PRECISELY 
AS I HAVE 

INTENDED 
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HE STEPS OUT INTO 
THE MORNING GLOOM 














THE 

AIRPORT 

PLEASE. 


r SO, ^ 
WHERE 
ARE YOU 
OFF 

l TO? j 


NEW YORK , ' 
I MUST 
ATTENDED TO 
MATTERS 
NEGLECTED 
FOR FAR 
TOO LONG. J 


HELLO? 


T I ...I CAN'T ^ 
SEEM TO FIND 
MY ROOM. I LOST 
MY K EY, I CAN'T 
FIND MY WAY 
^ BACK TO— A 


ANYONE? 


IS THERE 
SOMEBODY 
WHO CAN 
HELP ME? 
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ANYBODY...? 


if TALE fS TOLD OF A 
GHOST WHO HAUNTS 
THESE SHADOWED 
HALLS LOST FOREVER , 
UNABLE TO FIND HfS 
WAY OUT 


NiGHT AFTER NIGHT 
HE TRfES EACH DOOR 
fN THE ENDLESS 
CORRIDOR , , 

BUT NONE 
WILL OPEN 











THERE IS A DARK THING. IT HIDES 
IN THE SHADOWS, IN THE DARK 
CORNERS WHERE YOU'RE AFRAID 
TO LOOK. 

SOMETIMES YOU GLIMPSE IT 
OUT OF THE CORNER OF YOUR 
EYE, JUST FOR AN INSTANT 
AND THEN ITS GONE : 




IT WILL COME TO YOU IN YOUR WEAKEST MOMENT 
WITH FALSE PROMISES AND PRETTY LIES. 


IT LEADS YOU TO THE 



EDGE OF MURDER AND 
PLACES A GUN IN YOUR 
HAND AND WHISPERS 
GENTLY IN YOUR EAR ... 
"DO IT... DO IT! fl 


ITS OUT 
THERE ; 
HIDING 


THERE IS A DARK THING 





SOMEONE SAID THERE ARE 
EIGHT MILLION STORIES IN 
THIS BLOODY CITY. 


AS FAR AS I KNOW, 
NOT ONE OF THEM 
HAS A HAPPY ENDING 


IT'S LIKE THERE'S A 
SHADOW HERE, A 
DARK CLOUD HANGING 
OVER EVERYONE. 


SOMETIMES THE LIGHT 
SHINES THROUGH, JUST 
FOR A MINUTE OR TWO. 
BUT THE SHADOW 
ALWAYS RETURNS. 


LIKE A BAD PENNY 


OR A COUGH 
YOU CAN'T 
SHAKE. 


THEN AGAIN 
MAYBE IT'S 
JUST ME. 
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W COME ON, ^ 
r YOU BASTARD. I’M 
NOT GETTING ANY 
YOUNGER! I KNOW 
YOU'RE OUT THERE. 

I KNOW YOU'RE 
^ WATCHING! . 


iSN'T IT 
TIME YOU 
SHOWED 
YOUR 
. FACE? , 


H^M? 


0 I 
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M AN,., 
i VS EEEN 
A LON<5 
l TIME. 
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W SAME ^ 
f OLD STORY, 1 
JUST FIDDLING 
AROUND THE 
EDGES , NEVER 
LOOKING AT 

l the big . 

► PICTURE, A 


GYPSY 
CURSES ... 
VAMPIRE 
CULTS... 
JAPANESE 
GHOSTS ... 


GOOD 
TO SEE 
YOU 
TOO, 


WORD 
HAS IT, 
YOU'VE 
BEEN A 
BUSY 
BOY, 


WELL 1 

THEN, 

LET'S 

HAVE A 
LOOK 
AT 

. YOU. , 


3^ YOU'RE ^ 

f WALKING A 1 
DARK ROAD , 
HELLS PAWN. 
YOU'RE BECOMING 
SOMETHING YOU 
DON'T WANT 
\ TO BE, TRUST A 
I V ME. A\ 


f YOU ^ 
r DIDN'T ’ 
COME ALL 
THIS WAY JUST 
TO LECTURE 
^ ME, J 


YOU'RE 

RIGHT. 


THERE'S 

ANOTHER 

REASON. 
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HE 1-40 INTERSTATE 


TENNESSEE 




8f good and stay out 
of trouble. pRomsf? 


X WANTED To TALK To 
HOV ABOUT UJHflT 
HAPPENED WAT BACK 
THEN, EXpiAtN n $o 

ve u would 

understand 

once AND FOR 

AU. j 


Bur x -p EoMB AND GET You tN A A/»N<lf£ 
if f UN £m i/jERE To EtND ToO. I HaAE-MOU 
NEED To UfO BELIEVE MAT 

JuveE wfls RfAU i Tough. Tou 
DON'T WANT To Go THERE. EUER. 
I KNOW fOSTER CARE MUST SUCH, 
BUT J.D. (TUUENiLf DETENfON) 
>S /Ok ujopse. 















FINISH UP, 
FOLKS. WE RE 
BACK ON THE 
ROAD IN FIVE 
MINUTES! 
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Hew 

YORK 


r WHAT THE 
HELL DO YOU THINK 
► YOU'RE DOING? . 


^ HEALING 

YOLh I'M CERTAIN 
. I CAN- . 


/ GET 
/ THAT 
H THING 
AWAY 
■ FROM 

A me; 


zr you ^ 

r WANT TO 
WAVE YOUR 
HAND AND MAKE 
EVERYTHING 
BETTER? YOU 5 RE 
, A CHILD. 

GROW UP! A 


w LOOK AT YOURSELF. I 
BARELY RECOGNIZE YOU. HARDLY 
A DROP OF HUMANITY LEFT IN 
^ THAT MONSTROUS SHELL. ^ 


r FOR ALL YOUR ^ 
GOOD INTENTIONS, 
YOU BRANDISH THE 
DEVIL'S POWER. WHAT 
DO YOU THINK THAT 
MAKES YOU? ^ d 


r I S M DYING, 1 
AND IT'S NO 
BIG SECRET 
WHERE I'M 
GOING. I WAS 
SCARED OF 
HELL BEFORE. 

NOW I'M 
L TERRIFIED, a 


IT'S 

corrupting ^ 

f YOU, SPAWN. 
REMAKING YOU INCH 
BY INCH. SO ON, 
THERE’LL BE NOTHING 
LEFT OF YOU AT 
^ ALL. AND THEN A 
Pv THEY WIN. A? 


■/ WHAT \ 

/ DO YOU \ 
IMAGINE HELL 1 
LOOKS LIKE THESE 
DAYS? YOU KILLED 
ITS KING," LEFT HIS 
THRONE VACANT... 
OPENED A DOOR 
BETWEEN THAT , 
Y WORLD AND A 
V THIS... A I 


vou^e 

WRONG, 




r YOU REFUSE ^ 
f MALBOLGfA'S ’ 
CROWN YET YOU 
WIELD HIS POWER?/ 
WHY CAN’T YOU 
SEE THERE ARE 
CONSEQUENCES 
L TO YOU R A 
IV ACTIONS? 







^ I HAP A VISION ^ 
RECENTLY,,. AN IMAGE OF 
THE WORLD AS IT IS AND 
AS IT MIGHT BE, , 


r AND 1 HAP 
A REVELATION 
E VE PYTHING'S 
DIFFERENT 
L. NOW. j 


The 

POWER ISN'T 
CHANGING ME, 
OIP MAN- I'M 
CHANGING 

V. IT. V 


NO, SPAWN. 
YOU ONLY THfNK 
. YOU ARE. ^ 


TAKE 

MY HAND 
COG. 


WHY? 


TRUST 

ME... 


! I P f 





r I WANT 
TO SHOW 

TOU SOME 
. TH1N6. 
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r YOU 1 
TALK OF 
THE 3)3 
PICTURE? 

TAKE A 
, LOOK..., 


I THINK 
I'M GOING 
TO BE 
. SICK. 


r TAKE A LOOK ~ 
AT THE WIDE AND 
GLORIOUS WORLD. 
THIS HUGE PLANET 
PLAGUED by TINY 
w PEOPLE,,, > 


W CONDEMNED ^ 
FOR THEIR SHORTCOMINGS 
BY THE VERY CREATOR WHO 
MADE THEM SO WEAK AND 
FLAWED IN THE FIRST , 
PLACE, 


^ THEY 

ARE CRUEL AND 
JEALOUS AND PETTY, 
THEIR SAD LITTLE 
LI YES LIVED IN QUIET 

w desperation, ^ 


r and when ^ 
J CLOSE MY 
EYES, ALL I FEEL 
IS THEIR PAIN. TT 
EATS AT (VIE LIKE 
l A CANCER, j 


< 1(3 0 ^ 
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you ^ 

DON'T KNOW ~ 
WHAT IT'S LIKE, ALL 
OF THEM... ALL AT 
ONCE,,. INSIDE 
V MY HEAD. A 


f WHAT > 
J WOULD 
GIVE FOB 

one MINUTE 

OF PEACE... 
ONE (30! ET 
MOMENT TO 

L THINK, a 


r I THOUGHT ^ 
IF I EASED 
THEIR PAIN, IT 
WOULD EASE MY 
OWN. I WAS 
K WRONG. A 


f I TRY TO ^ 
' HELP THEM... 1 
ONE BY ONE. I'VE 
TRIED TO PUNISH 
THE GUILTY... 
COMFORT THE 
V INNOCENT... A 


THERE'S 
JUST TOO 

MANY OF 
THEM- 


* IT'S LIKE ~ 
TRYING TO 
CAPTURE 
THE OCEAN 
WITH A 
C NET. A 


SPAWN ...? 


SPAWN...? 


r DID... ^ 
DID YOU 
JUST STOP 
. TIME? , 
















I TRIED 

r PLUGGING UP THE 
HOLES, BUT FOR 
EVERT' POOR I CLOSE 
TWO NEW ONES 
k OPEN. ^ 


^ NOW ” 
r HELL'S 

CREEPING 
ACROSS THE 
BORDERS 
INTO THIS 
V WORLP. > 


r SO NOW I ^ 
SEE WHAT I MUST 
PO. YOU SAY THAT 
HELL IS MINE TO 
COMMAND, 

V OLP MAN? > 


AND I WILL 
COMMAND 
MY HELL TO 
BECOME A 

PARADISE. 


r I WILL 
WELCOME IT TO 
. THIS WORLD. 


r THEN ' 
I SAY, 
VERY WELL 
LET HELL 
L COME. , 


r LET IT ^ 
WASH OVER 
EVERYTHING 
AND REMAKE 
THIS EARTH. 
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a New 

EDEN WHERE 
EVERYONE IS 
WELCOME. 


I CAN 
PO It. I 
KNOW I 
CAN. 


EVERYONE? 


YOU— \ 
^ YOU'RE MAD. > 
IT'S IT’S 
IMPOSSIBLE. IT’LL 
NEVER WORK. NOT 
, IN A MILLION . 
V YEARS. y 


I HE NEAT DAY... 
PORT AUTHORITY 
BUS TERMINAL, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


WANT TO 
HELP. 









WHAT WE 
GOT HERE, 
RODRIGUEZ? 


SOME KID 
WITH A GUN. JUST 
„ WENT NUTS... , 
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BUT I 
HAVE 
SEEN 
THE 
LIGHT 


THERE IS A DARK THING 


IT HIDES BEHIND MY EYES , MOCKING ME. 


TAUNTING 


5 [ 

\ \ 
Ye . 1 

13 :- 

n 

1 -l 

I L 











AND I KNOW WHAT 
MUST BE DONE , 


THERE fS A 
DARK THING 
(T IS REAL . 


AND BY 
KILLING 

IT„„ 


m 

1 AM 

r — **' 

GOING TO 


KILL (T. 
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WILL 
REDEEM 
MYSELF . 



fj. 






...BAFFLED. 

I DON'T 
HAVE ANY 
OTHER 
WORD... 



... (MEDIA'S 
DOWNSTAI RS, 
BARKING FOR 
ANSWERS. WE 
HAVE TO TELL 
THEM SOME- 
THING... 


...WOUND 
WAS CLEAN. 
IT SHOULDN'T 
ACCOUNT FOR 
THIS KIND OF 
RESPONSE... 




I DON'T ^ 
KNOW WHAT'S 
KEEPING HEM. 
HE SHOULD 
EITHER DIE OR 
. WAKE UP, > 


f AS ODD AS 
IT SOUNDS, I 
CAN j T THINK OF 
ANY OTHER 
i EXPLANATION, 


ITS LIKE 
HE'S JUST 
NOT fN 
. THERE. J 


Eddie franks 
spirit is 

ELSEWHERE. 


,„HAD A 
WALLET ON 
HIM, FRANK 
SOMETHING. 
EDDIE 
FRANK ^ 












L \Y 






IT SOARS LIKE 
A FALCON ON 
BROAD WINGS 
OF SCUD LIGHT 


THIS BODY 
ISN’T HIS , 
BUT MOVES 
TO HIS 
SLIGHTEST 
WHIM. 


HE STARES OUT 
THROUGH NEW 
EYES. THE WORLD 
SHIMMERS , BRIGHT 
AND IRIDESCENT 


■TO WHERE? 


HCWCW FOR HIS 
QUARRY HE DOES 
NOT FIND IT 


HE SPEAKS WITH 
A VOICE THAT 
ISN'T HIS.. WORDS 
ECHOING WITH 
GLASSY 
HARMONICS. 














GO 

AWAY 

NOT 

YET. 


f I'M TRYING N 
TO CHANGE THE 
WORLD, OLP MAN 
BUT FIRST I HAVE 
TO ASK THE 
EARTH'S 

V PERMISSION. A 


SPAWN, 
WE’VE BEEN 
HERE FOR 
k HOURS. , 


r ANY > 
IDEA WHEN 
WE COULD 
EXPECT AN 
ANSWER? . 


W THE > 
PLANET 
OPERATES ON 
ITS OWN TIME. 
WE WAIT TILL 
WE GETA 
L. SIGN, J 


r NOW BE 
STILL. I HAVE 
TO FOCUS. 







A SIGN 
HUH? 


SPAWN 


SPAWN 

LOOK 

OUT/ 









r you 

f DESTROYED 
WHAT 1 LOVED 
I VVftL 
DESTROY 

L YOU! > 


YOU CAN'T HIDE 
, FROM ME! 
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POOR 

LITTLE 

LAMB. 


MU 


I CAME ^ 
AS SOON AS 1 
HEARD. IT'S BEEN IN 
ALL THE PAPERS. 
ABSOLUTELY 
^ TRAGIC. 


WHAT IS IT WITH ^ 
r CHILDREN THESE DAYS? SO 
FILLED WITH ANGER AND RAGE 
SOMETIMES I THINK THAT 
v THE WHOLE WORLD HAS . 
GONE MAD. 


SHALL 
I READ 
THIS TO 
YOU? 
YES? 


VERY 
WELL, 
A HE/M 


r "ONCE UPON ^ 
A TIME THERE WAS 
A BOY WHO LOVED 
HIS FATHER VERY, 
L VERY MUCH..." j 




r ;'| 
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WHO SENT 
YOU? WHAT 
DO YOU 
. WANT? j 


VENGEANCE! 
VENGEANCE AND 
ABSOLUTION! 
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I WANT 
TO HURT 
YOU. 


rdA,^: 


' ...THE 
WAY YOU 

HURT 
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The (R FATHER 
WAS A KING 
AMONG MEN, 
HONEST, WISE 
AND WELL 
RESPECTED BY 
THE WHOLE 
COMMUNITY. 

He WAS 

STRONG AND 
BRAVE AND 
HE DOTED ON 
HIS SONS. HE 
TAUGHT THEM 
IN TURN TO BE 
STRONG, TO BE 
BRAVE, AND 
MOST OF ALL 
TO BE GOOD. 


Days were filled 

WITH SUNSHINE AND 
ICE CREAM AND 
GAMES OF CATCH , 
NIGHTS WERE SPENT 
READING STORIES OR 
PLAYING GAMES. 


FNO DOUBT THE 
FATHER COULD HAVE 
BEEN A GREAT MANY 
THINGS IN LIFE IF HE 
HAD WANTS Dr BUT 
HE CHOSE TO STAY IN 
THE QUIET LITTLE TOWN 
AND DEVOTE HIS LIFE 
TO HIS CHILDREN. 

That's how much 

HE LOVED HIS SONS, 


But ONE DAY 
A DARK CLOUD 
GATHERED IN 
THE DISTANCE, , 
AND GREAT 
WICKEDNESS 
DESCENDED TO 
TEAR THE FAMILY 
APART. THE BOY 
COULD FEEL IT 
COMING, BUT 
HE COULD DO 4 
NOTHING TO 
STOP IT. 


IN A 

BEAUTIFUL 
FAR OFF 
LAND CALLED 
ALABAMA, 
THERE WAS A 
LITTLE HOUSE 
WITH A WHITE 
PICKET 
FENCE 


The boy 

LIVED THERE 
WITH HIS 
FATHER AND 
HIS YOUNGER 
BROTHER. 
ALTHOUGH 
THEY WERE 
NOT RICH, THEY 
WERE HAPPY. 
HUMBLE AND 
PROUD, THEY 
MADE A GOOD 
LIFE TOGETHER, 
JUST THE THREE 
OF THEM. 










SOMETHING 
VERY BAD 
HAPPENED 
AND THE 
FATHER DIED 


f YOU TORE 
MY WORLD 
APART! TELL ME 
WHY' I WANT 
v ANSWERS! A 


What a 

SHAME IT 
IS WHEN 
A GOOD 
MAN DIES 
BEFORE 
HIS TIME. 


WYNN? 
IS THAT 
YOU IN 
THERE? 


NO. 

NOT tVYNN 
THEN 

l mo? 


WHAT great 
DEEDS, WHAT 
WONDROUS 
ACHIEVEMENTS 
THE WORLD IS 
DENIED BY HIS 
LOSS, 







BUT NOTHING CAN 
COMPARE TO THE 
HOLE IT LEFT IN THE 
LIVES OF HIS CHILDREN 


IT WAS AS IF THE SUN 
HAD GONE OUT IN THE 
HEAVENS, AS IF GOD 
HIMSELF HAD VANISHED 
FROM HIS THRONE. 


V I WANT > 
YOU TO 

SUFFER LIKE 
I SUFFERED. I 
WANT YOU TO 
KNOW MY 

V PAIN, yy 


~ KNOW i 
YOUR PAIN? 
I DON'T EVEN 
KNOW WHO 
THE HELL 
YOU ARC. A 




r 

And, like a 

L 

STORYBOOK ^ 


PRINCE, THE 

J 

SON COULD 

I 

NEVER REST 1 


UNTIL HE 

* 

AVENGED HIS 

beloved 

FATHER, 
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DQ rr . 

NQT>„ 

MOCK 

MB! 


DO YOU 
REMEMBER 
ME NOW? 


y YOU DON'T ^ 
REMEMBER ME? > 
DON'T REMEMBER 
WHAT YOU HAVE A 
k DONE? 









/ TWO ^ 
INNOCENT 
BOYS WHO 
TOOK YOU 
IN, WHO 
TRUSTED 
v YOU-- /; 


AND X 

/ you - -you 

DESTROYED 
THEM! SMASHED 
THEIR WORLD 
L TO B/TS/ A 


r THAT'S 
NOT TRUE 
I TRIED,,, 
TRIED TO, 


COURSE 
IT WAS 
ALL A 

LIE. 


, riTTr-TiCT 








DEEP DOWN, ^ 
WHERE YOU'RE AFRAID 
TO LOOK, YOU'VE ALWAYS 
KNOWN THAT. YOUR FATHER 
^ WAS NO HERO. j 


up VVAS A 

^DRUNKEN BRUTE WHO^ 
BEAT HIS CHILDREN 
BECAUSE IT MADE HIM FEEL 
SOME SMALL MEASURE OF 
POWER IN A WORLD THAT 
K OVERWHELMED HIM* A 


f THE A 
rl DARK 
THING'' 
HAD TRIED 
TO HELP 

V you. y 


WERE 

THEY, 

EDDIE? 


r BUT 1 
HIS GOOD 
INTENTIONS 
WEREN'T 
. ENOUGH. > 


r HE WAS A 1 
CRUEL AND 
IGNORANT 
MAN THAT 
THE WORLD 
IS WELL 
L RID OF. A 


mm 

mm 


b AS I SAID, ~ 
r IT IS A TRAGIC 
STORY, ONE YOU 
L COULDN'T BEAR 
k TO BELIEVE, a 


NOOOO 


T so WHEN A > 
CHARMING STRANGER 
CAME TO YOU IN YOUR 
INCARCERATION,.. AND 
TOLD YOU OF HOPE 
AND FAITH AND 
k REDEMPTION... d 


w YOU WERE ^ 
ONLY TOO GLAD 
TO LISTEN. iStGHZ 
SUCH A TRUSTING 
BOY. lT r LL BE THE 
DEATH OF YOU, 

IF YOU'RE NOT 
L. CAREFUL. A 


SWEET 

DREAMS 

EDDIE. 


J HE J S IN { 
SEIZURE. 
GET A CART 
) IN HERE , 
STATI ^ 



ji 
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CLEAR! 


r IT,*, IT 
CAN'T BE 
TRUE*,* 





iVii. 


WHAT 
HAVE I 
DONE? 
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HELLO...? 


SPAWN...? 


ANYONE...? 
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HER UPS ARE 1 


HIS HEART 
SWELLS 
WITH joy : 


SOFTER THAN 
ROSE BUDS 
UPON HIS. 


NO! 


HELP! 
SOME • 
ONE 
HELP 
L /Vlf// 




JJr /s 

co^N^/vr's 

WEDDING 

NIGHT, 


THE ENTIRE VILLAGE OF 
RHYLL CAME OUT TO 
CELEBRATE AND A GREAT 
FEAST WAS HELD, 


NOW THEY ARE 
ALONE , HE AND HIS 
BRIDE , HE PULLS 
SHI ANN TO HIM - 











THE CALL COES OUT AND 
THE GUARDS SOON ARRIVE. 
SOME MONSTROUS THING 
iS LOOSE IN THE CASTLE. 


Wr rt 

PI CAN'T 

BRA BE.„ 


THEY CHASE IT LIKE A WILD 
BEAST OUT INTO THE COUNTRY- 
SIDE, INTO THE DARK WOODS. 


A MOB IS FORMED. FROTHING AT THE MOUTH 
WITH CONTEMPT FOR THIS VILE THING THAT 
HAS INVADED THEIR TRANQUIL LIVES. 


COVENANTS MIND SWIMS. 
HOW COULD THIS BE? HOW 
COULD THINGS HAVE GONE 
SO TERRIBLY WRONG? 


COVENANTS WORLD 
GROWS HAZY... HIS 
HEAD ECHOING 
WITH A HORRID , 
UNGODLY SOUND ..r 
THE ANGUISHED 
HOWL OF SOME 
DAMNED AND 
TORTURED BEAST... 


HIS SOUL 
CRASHES 
IN DESPAIR 
AS HE 
REALIZES 
THE VOICE 
IS HIS 
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OUTHEAST 
1 ASIA r 


LT COLONEL 
At SIMMONS 
CAN'T REMEMBER 
THE LAST TIME 
HE SLEPT : 


THE DAYS BLUR 
TOGETHER , AN 
FNDLFSS 
/7FFA7/ON OF 
BLACK , FFFFZ/N0 
NASH 75 AND 
BI/S7FF/N6, 
FEVERISH DAYS . 
MIDNIGHT BLUE 
AND JUNGLE 
GREEN . 


HF COLW7S 
7HF AN 75 
C/FCL/N<S 7HF 
7FFF 7FDNK, 
/WF/Vf OF/ZFS 
7HF FUST 
SPOTS' ON 
THE METAL 
CAGE . 


ANYTHING 
TO PRESERVE 
HIS SANITY 


HIS 

MISSION 
WAS 
COVERT 
NO ONE 
EVEN 
KNOWS 
HE IS 
HERE, 


NO 

ONE IS 
COMING 
TO SAVE 
HIM , 
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r I CAN set 
YOU FREE, 
SIMMONS... 

I can 

MAKE YOU A 

l bargain... 







JUST... ^ 
JUST ANOTHER N 
ONE OF THOSE 
DREAMS, GOD, 
THEY'RE SO REAL, 
IT’S LIKE I'M LIVING 
ANOTHER LIFE A 
IN THEM... A 


r WELL, ^ 
IN THIS LIFE 
I'M TRYING 
TO GET SOME 
GODDAMN 
SLEEP, A 


CHRIST, " 
AL, WHAT 
IS IT THIS 
v TIME? > 


" 


r GO CRASH ^ 
ON THE COUCH 
IF YOU’RE GOING 
TO BE TOSSING 
AND TURNING 
k ALL NIGHT. A 






Lightning 

BREAKS THE SKY , ? 
UKE A CRACK fN 
HEAVENS DOME, 


ULRfCH ULFSON 
BELLOWS 
THROUGH THE 
GALE , CURSING 
THE STORM . 
CURSING THE 
FICKLE GODS 
WHO HAVE 
BETRAYED HIM. 


THE SEA 
WAS 

ONCE HIS 
FRIEND , 
BUT IT 
HAS 
TURNED 
ON HIM. 


THE BLOATED 
CORPSE OF HIS 
BEST WIFE LIES 
IN A POOL AT 
HIS FEET THEIR 
UNBORN SON 
A COLD , DEAD 
STONE IN HER 
BELLY 


NO STORIES 
WILL BE TOLD 
OF HIS FEATS , 
NO SONGS 
SUNG OF HIS 
BATTLES, 


ULRfCH SCREAMS 
HIS CURSES TO THE 
SKY AND THE GODS 
THUNDER BACK 
THEIR LAUGHTER, 









Tunisia 


r NOW, NOW, 
r NO NEED TO 
BE CROSS. WE BOTH 
KNEW [T WOULD COME 
TO THIS SOONER OR 
t LATER. YOU'VE HAD A 
A GOOD RUN, A 


^ HELLO, OLD ^ 
MAN. QUITE WARM, 
ISN'T IT? HOW ARE YOU 
v HOLDING UP? > 


ALL THINGS ^ 
r CONSIDERED, YOU 
COULD HAVE DONE 
MUCH WORSE. NOW 
THAT THIS DAY IS HERE 
k WHY NOT TAKE IT 
^ LIKE A MAN? ^ 


TAKE A 
GUESS. 


f WAS I \ 
REALLY ' 
SO WICKED? 
WERE MY 
SINS SO ; 
V GREAT? / 


I KILLED MY 
BROTHER. 


< YOU MURDERED > 
A QUARTER OF THE 
WORLD'S POPULATION 
IN A SINGLE STROKE. 
THAT'S NOT 
V INSIGNIFICANT, > 


r rr comes 

TO THE SAME 
THING, DOESN'T 
v IT? 


r OH WELL. X 
SPILT MILK. LET'S 
GET TO THE MATTER AT 
HAND, 3 AM NOTHING 
IF NOT A MAN OF . 
V my word, 


^ oh, by the way... ^ 

THERE'S A TREE ABOUT 1C 
MILES EAST OF HERE. THOUGHT 
^ YOU'D LIKE TO KNOW. ^ 
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WHAT 

THE 

HELL 


WANDA 

AND 

TERRY? 


SORRY' 


W RELAX, ^ 
AL. TAKE A 
DEEP BREATH. 
DON'T LET YOUR 
IMAGINATION 
GET THE BEST . 
OF YOU. A 


— — i. 


PROBABLY 
WASN'T EVEN 
. THEM. ^ 
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PROBABLY 

JUST 

SEEING 



WHAT THE 
HELL IS 

THAT? 


LIKE AN 
ANGEL,, 


WHO AAA! 
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CONSUMED 
IN FLAME , Ai 
S//W/VJON5' 
I/FF FMSHFS 
EEFOPE H//W. 


PVH^f HE 
WOULDN'T 
BARGAIN FOR 
ONE MORE 
CHANCE TO 
GET fT RIGHT 








FINE 


LET'S GET 
THIS OVER 
WITH... 










NO MATTER , HE HOLDS 
THE TRUMPET OF GLORY, 
CARVED FROM THE 
BONES OF A DEAD GOD , 
ITS POWER STRONG 
ENOUGH TO FELL A 
HUNDRED ARMIES \ 


^The moon Rises 

OVER THE SANDS, A 
FLAWLESS PEARL 
■8 AGAINST DARK SILK. 

FROM THE TOP OF 
I THE HIGHEST DUNE , 

I HARUN-AL- MAJNUN 
•\ SCANS THE ENDL ESS 
HORIZON . 


HIS STEED 
STIRS BENEATH 
HIM, FITFUL 
AND RESTLESS. 
THERE IS EVIL 
ON THE WIND. 







TO THE WEST THE 
CITY OF BALAKESH 
RISES LIKE AN 
ORCHID FROM THE 
DESERT, A PERFUMED 
ALTAR TO BEAUTY 
AND LEARNING. 


Av, 


HE RAISES THE 
HORN TO HIS 
LIPS AND BLOWS 
WITH ALL HIS 
STRENGTH. NO 
SOUND COMES. 


■ j 'a 

JL ■ 

THEY ARE - 

^7\ 

i. 

TOO FARAWAY. 

V 

HE CANNOT 

s — _V 

REACH THEM 


IN TIME. 

LA 

V ' 4 


HE TRIES AGAIN 
AND AGAIN, BUT HIS 
EFFORTS ARE MET 
ONLY WITH SILENCE. 


HARUN-AL - 
MAJNUN 

WATCHES 
HELPLESSLY AS 
HIS BELOVED 
BALAKESH, 

THE NAVEL 
OF THE 
ENL IGHTENED 
WORL D, IS 

RAZED TO THE 

GROUND. 






r Lt. ^ 
COLONEL 
AL 

SIMMONS 
LOVED HtS 
COUNTRY, 
LOVED HIS 
, FAMILY. 


AND HE 
WAS MUCH 
LOVED IN 
RETURN,., 


^ 1 GAN f T TELL ^ 

YOU HOW SORRY WE 
ARE FOR YOUR LOSS, 
^ MRS. SIMMONS. ^ 


r WANDA? 1 
HELLO? 
WHAT'S 
GOING ON? 
WHY ARE 
ALL THESE 
PEOPLE 
l HERE? j 


T IT WAS N 
A LOVELY 
SERVICE, 
DESPITE THE 
k RAIN, a 


HELLO? 


r WYNN! 
GET 
AWAY 
FROM MY 
, WIFE! , 


HEY, 

IS THIS 
SOME 
KIND OF 
JOKE? 


I’M 

RIGHT 

HERE, 


WANDA ! 

WANDA ! 

COME 
l BACK! a 


F IF A 
r THERE J S 
ANYTHING 
WE CAN DO 
ANYTHING 
I CAN DO, 
PLEASE 
SAY THE 
V WORD. J 


THANK 
YOU, MR 
. WYNN r 
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HE'S STfLL WITH YOU, 
HONEY. AL'S WATCHING 
OVER YOU NOW. . 


r DON’T ^ 
SAY THAT. 

DON'T 
SPEAK ILL 
OF THE 
v DEAD, j 


r WELL, IF ^ 
HE WERE 
HERE, I'D TELL 
HIM WHAT A 
SELFISH SON 
OF A BITCH 
k HE WAS. A 


r LET'EM. I ^ 
DON’T CARE 
WHAT THEY SAY 
I ONLY CARE 
L ABOUT YOU, , 


W LET'S ^ 
r JUST GET T 
THROUGH 
THIS. THEN 
THE FUTURE'S 
OURS. JUST 
L THE TWO a 

OPUS. A 


W IT WAS \ 
ALWAYS 
ABOUT HtM. 
HISJOB. HIS 
CAREER. HIS 
NEEDS. HE 
NEVER GAVE 
A DAMN 
v ABOUT y 
X ME. A 


WANDA? 
WANDA ... 
HOI 


WANDA, 
DON’T SAY 
THAT... 


HEY, 
MISTER 
THERE 
YOU 
, ARE. 


THAT- 

THAT'S HOT 
. TRUE ! M 


r THOUGHTS 
I'D BEST 
LAY LOW. 
YOU KNOW 
HOW PEOPLE 
V TALK, a 


Y TRUTH IS, X 
r GRANNY, I A 
DON’T THINK I 
EVER LOVED 
HIM. I’M GLAD 
HE DIED. YOU 
KNOW WHY? 
SAVES ME FROM 
. BEING THE , 
\ BAD GUY ; / 


' I THINK 
YOU MEAN THE 
THREE OF US. 


YOU 

MEAN? 







IT’S NOT 
HEAL- 


TH IS CAN'T BE 
HAPPENING — 


r JUST ANOTHER ^ 
ONE OF THOSE 
DREAMS... ANOTHER 
NIGHTMARE... IT’S 
^ NOT REAL ... A 


IT'S ’ 
N OT TOO 
LATE, you 
l KNOvV...j 


r WHO'S 
THERE? 
CAN YOU 
SEE 

k. ME? j 


\\ vl 
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It'S NOT 
TOO LATE 
TO STRIKE A 

BARGAIN 


' X CAN "V 
END THIS FOR 
YOU. Ml THIS 
SUFFERING, All 
THIS PAIN. I 
CAN SET YOU 
V FREE. y 












BUT 

NOT TOO 
LONG. 


f ANP YOU 
r VVILL BE PREE \® 
AGAIN. BUT YOU If 
MUST Give I I 
YOUR POWER im 
y WILLINGLY. 451 

weN 

IM&ta/ BOTH 
' JrWI | KNOW YOU 
gr* , I NEVER 

l\ wan rep 


W POWER? ” 
r WHAT POWER? 

WHAT ARE 
i YOU TALKING 
\ ABOUT? a 


r I CAN 
BE PATIENT. I'LL 
GIVE YOU SOME 
TIME TO THINK 
k. ABOUT IT. a 







COS... 
IS THAT 
YOU? 


f COS... ^ 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? 

WHERE 

V AM I? > 


HELL 









WE'RE 

IN 

HELL 


Mm 

Mk A. 




■ 

j y, 

s L 

rf p PL 1 

1 !■ j| 

f fi d 










r HEU IS A 
BEAST WITH 
l MANV 
! FACES. , 


Oil A eoB ° F spit 

i. Jlljl CAST down 

iM FROM HEAVEN, 

lla\ ^NARUNe 

m$\ CHAOS, 

HOWLING MAP. 


THROAT -OF- jfpr; 
THORNS f % . 

shrieking V ip 

INTO THE IDIOT 


T COME ONE, ' 
sl COME ALL. 
i 1 SOMETHING 
J FOR 
I EVERYONE... 
A million ANP 

ONE FLAVORS 

oFPAiN...jn 


EXCRUCIATING 


exquisite 











Jt STARTED THU*: 
LORD MALE&OLdA 
STRUCK DOWN BY 
THE SIMMON* - 
I SHADOW, THE 
| HEAVEN-EARTH- 

l hell* fawn / 


Jrr -t r , ! 1 


^ A MNG'S THRONE LEFT 
ABAN&ONEd, lq*t oppHAN* 
STAND lqngiN£ FOR THEIR 
^ CRUEL FATHER -COP. 4 


A CIRCLE op CHAO*, p^AR 
BETWEEN THE oENOfJ 
BREED. ENDLES* YEAR* 
i op CARNAGE... CRI MSON 
| PULF SEA*.- FITTING i 
MOTH-WiNC SKiE* ., i 


FHLE&lAc VICE-HATER 
AND Hi* BROTHER* -iN- 
BLoop LEAP AN ARMY 
THEY SEIZE CONTROL, 
BUT CANNOT HOLD IT. 


* ) Dissent and 1 

T TURMOIL, ARMIES 
L\ PIVIDE like 
Wa/ CANCER CELL* i 
f/f AND TURN e?N I 
THEIR HO*T- \ 



KSKjv » f 


-y- • It 























) THE SOUL'S' i 
' REBELLION: HAP 
HARK, CHILP BEAST 
op SAINT HON1CA, 
LEAPS A LEGION 
.OF THE oAMNEP. 


THE HUP PER ERA 
BRIGAPE CRIES 
fREEPOM ANP 
| RAILS AGAINST 
L THE DEMONIC 
>-v LOPPA. jff 


YEARS PASS. 

veaps 

anp hore. 

POWER 
SHI Ft A like 
I DESERT 
L SANDA. J 


HELL' A CIRCLE- 
BROKEN UPON THE 
WHEEL... A HISSING 
SERPENT, it SEEPA 
ACROSS THE 
BOPPEPA INTO THE 
WORLP ABOVE... 


ANP Still, DOWN 
BELOW, THEY 
FIGHT. TootH AND 
CLAW. FANG ANP 
TALON. WHAT WILL 
THEY SAY NOW? 
WHAT WILL THEY 
PO? 


' NOW THAT 
THEIR KING I A 
REtURNEP... 


if 

«■ /J 
Vj.Uff 


h 











r k!N- 
SLAYER 
FIRST - OF 
KILLERS.. 


gr YOU SAD, 
r QUIVERING 1 
LtTTLE LUMP 
OF SHIT, WE HAVE 
BEEN WAITING A 
VERY VERY 
k LONG TIME A 
m FOR YOU. *1 


r I NEVER > 
THOUGHT 
YOU'D HAVE 
THE BALLS 
, TO COME 
L HERE, A 


r LOOK ^ 
UPON YOUR 
WORKS, OLD 
s MAN,,, a 













r this ^ 

DOESN'T 
CONCERN 
YOU, LITTLE 
\ THING, j 


^ YOU ^ 
r SHOULDN'T 
HAVE FOLLOWED 
THIS IS A GAME 
v FOR THE B\<B ( 
Y* 0OV5. 


f DON'T >4 
YOU SEE? 
HEAVEN'S HAD 
ITS USE OF YOU 
AND HAS 
V DISCARDED a 
SS YOU, tf 


' SQ s 
SIT DOWN 
AND SHUT 
\ UP, j 


NOW 


WHAT'S 

THIS? 






r WHERE 
DID YOU GET 
THIS? DID.., Dt 
HE GIVE THIS 
V TO YOU? 


IS ~ 
THAT YOUR 
SAME?/ 


W YOU ^ 
DIDN'T 

REALLY THINK 
IT WOULD 
MAKE A 
DIFFERENCE 
\ DID YOU? i 


r YOU'RE 
A GREATER 
FOOL T HAN 
I HAD 
GUESSED. 


i 








Y SO.., ^ 
f TRYING ' 
TO SNEAK 
OFF WITH 
OUR LITTLE 
PLAYTHING , 
. WERE , 
ii YOU? c 


LET ME X? 
Y BE CLEARS I X 
WANT THE THRONE 
OF HELL. I'VE WAITED 
A LOOONG TIME FOR 
IT AND I WILL SEIZE 
^ IT BY A/VY MEANS A 
S. NECESSARY 


^ SAY THE WORDS, X 

hellspavvn. tell me 

THE THRONE IS MINE. 
!T*S OF NO USE TO YOU 
BOW DOWN BEFORE 
. ME AND ALL THIS , 
^ CAN BE OVER,., A f 


^ AND EVEN A ^ 
FEW THAT AREN’T 
NECESSARY. ^ 


UGHHN 


I'M QUITE ^ 
GOOD AT MY 
JOB. I'VE 
BEEN DOING 
IT A LONG 
TIME, A 


Y and I CAN X 
HURT ANYBODY, 
EVEN A SOMEONE 
AS IN LOVE WITH 
HIS OWN 

s, SUFFERING AS / 

m you.., k r 


r I KNOW ^ 
YOUR weak 
SPO TSt 
\ SPAWN, < 


'W h 












WANDA... 

w PERFECT, IDEALIZED 
WANDA , SHE BELONGS 
TO US, YOU KNOW. WE'VE 
PLANTED OUR SEED IN HER. 
. CARVED OUR NAME A 
fc* ON HER WOMB. ^ 


r WHEN ^ 
SHE COMES 
TO US, 1 WILL 
SEE THAT SHE 
SUFFERS AS NO 
SOUL EVER d 
^ HAS, ii 


W WRITHING ^ I 
f IN AGONY FOR 1 
ALL ETERNITY, AND 
I WILL MAKE SURE 
SHE KNOWS... EVERY 
PAINFUL MOMENT... 

L that it is all A 

^ YOUR FAULT J 


r SO, ^ 
SPAWN,.. 
WHAT DO 
t YOU — . 


SHOULDN'T 

HA^E 

MENTIONED 

WANDA. 


^ OOOOHm. ^ 
LITTLE MAN, DID 
I MAKE YOU 
S M AD?! A 


0 ^ 

1 

J XI 



j K 

LM'-j 


m'l 


rmr r - ' i 

wm 

If i 

rllit'X’J 

La 















y I WAS N 
HOPING WE 
COULD DO THIS 
. THE HARD 
\ WAY. y 


1L. 


.-•s 














r WE 5 RE 
GOING TO 
TEAR YOU TO 
SCRAPS, HELL 
h SPAWN, , 


r AND 

THEN I'M ^ 
GOING TO SUCK 
THE MARROW 
> FROM YOUR , 
1. BONES . A 

















FROM THE 
PILLARS OF 
TARTARUS TO 
THE WASTES 
OF NfHfL . 


FROM THE 
DROWNING 
SHALLOWS 
TO THE 
FOREST OF 
THORNS , 


ALL 

PERDITION 
QUAKES . 


COME ON i 

r CAPTAIN MISERY' i 
IS THAT THE BEST 
YOU'VE GOT? WHAT ARE 
YOU PLANNING DO? 

A MOPE ME INTO A 
m SUBMISSION?? ^ 


*i TS 

Tj 

■7i A 

rtiV Tf . ;-j 












Something inside 

OF SPAWN SHIFTS. 

A HIDDEN EYE 
AWAKENS, A SECRET 
DOOR OPENS. 


HE LS IN HELL 
HtS HELL , 


BEQUEATHED TO 
Hm WHEN HE SLEW 
HIS MASTER. 


IT fS MORE THAN 
W A POSSESSION, n 
1 IS AN EXTENSION 
4\ Of HflVL 


THE VERY FABRIC 
OF THfS WORLD 
EXISTS ONLY TO 
SERVE HIM. 


IT FEEDS AND 
COMFORTS HIM 


IT GIVES HiM 
STRENGTH. 































STRENGTH 
BEYOND HfS 
GREATEST 
IMAGINING, 


EVERY BLOW 
HE ENDURES 
ONL Y SER VES 
TO STEEL HfS 
RESOLVE. 


EVERY 
HEARTBEAT 
INCREASES 
HIS MIGHT ,4 
HUNDRED - 
FOLD . 


THE CHAINS 
THAT ONCE 
HEL O HIM IN 
THRALL NOW 
WHIP OUT 
INSTINCTIVELY 







PULSING ARTERIES 
THAT FLOW WITH 
LIMITLESS POWER. 


THEY 
ANCHOR 
HIM TO 
THE CORE 
OF THIS 
WORL D< 




EVERY DARK 
CORNER.,, 


EVERY 
ACCURSED 
INCH 
OF THIS 
REALM.,, 


IS HIS TO 
COMMAND 



m 

?m 

M£ 





















DO YOUR 
WORST, 


HIS VOICE 
IS FIRE. HIS 
WORDS ARE 
THUNDER. 


^ CALL ALL ^ 
THE HOPPES 
OF HELLTO YOUR 
SIPE. (T MAKES NO 
k DIFFERENCE, a 


THIS 

REALM IS 

MINE, 


AND I HAVE 
AN ARMY OF 
MY OWN ! 















E LSEWHERE 


pr PRETTY ^ 
r THINS. 

PPeTtY— what 

^EcBETA DO YOL) 
k HOLI>, MTTLE , 
? pPfEfJC-? A 


FROM THE 
VALLEY OF 
THE TEARS 
COMES A 
GREAT 
CRACKING 
SOUND... 


AS 

ANCIENT 
CHAINS 
BREAK 
AND SLIP 
FOR THE 
FIRST 
TIME IN 
MEMORY. 



rjjfm j 1 1 
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mPfi 
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0 VER THE RISE THEY COM E. 


2 AWAKENED FROM 
l EONS OF PRIVATE 
A TORMENT... 


... TO EIGHT 
BESIDE THEIR 
HI MG AMD 
BROTHER . 


THE L EGION 
OF THE MOST 
DAMNED, THE 
ARMY OF THE 
HELL SPAWN, 
CUT A RAGGED 

swath across 
THE FACE OF 
HELL , 


v 


fa 

S'l, 


V. 

oi ml 


\ 

V 'll/ r 

' 4 '5r\4j 


/ W m 


/j . . 1 1 I 


jft?. ■» i 


\m 


£ Ul| 
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r TRAITORS A 
AND REBELS... 
DEMONS AND 
DAMNED... 
CHOOSE YOU* 
^ SIDES 


THE KING Of 


R^TURN^D 


W ' jfl 




r ■ 


UPTr- V 

■ \ M' 











